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I
POETRY AND IMAGINATION

Bur over all his crowning grace,
Wherefor thanks God his daily praise,
Is the purging of his eye :

To see the people of the sky:

From blue mount and headland dim
Friendly hands stretch forth to him,
Him they beckon, him advise

Of heavenlier prosperities

And a more excelling grace

And a truer bosom-glow

Than the wine-fed feasters know.
They turn his heart from lovely maids,
And make the darlings of the earth
Swainish, coarse and nothing worth:
Teach him gladly to postpone
Pleasures to another stage

Beyond the scope of human age,
Freely as task at eve undone

Waits unblamed to-morrow’s sun.



For Fancy’s gift

Can mountains lift;

The Muse can knit

What is past, what is done,
With the web that ’s just begun;
Making free with time and size,
Dwindles here, there magnifies,
Swells a rain-drop to a tun;

So to repeat

No word or feat

Crowds in a day the sum of ages,
And blushing Love outwits the sages.
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INTRODUCTORY 9

and one force. The laws of light and of heat
translate each other; —so do the laws of sound
and of color; and so galvanism, electricity and
. magnetism are varied forms of the selfsame
energy. While the student ponders this im-\
mense unity, he observes that all things in
Nature, the animals, the mountain, the river, the{

——

seasons, wood, iron, stone, vapor, have a mys-
terious relation to his thoughts and his life ; their
growths, decays, quality and use so curiously |
\ resemble himself, in parts and in wholes, that he !
:is compelled to speak by means of them.” His'
words and his thoughts are framed by their help.
Every noun is an image. Nature gives him,
sometimes in a flattered likeness, sometimes in
caricature, a copy of every humor and shade in
his character and mind. The world is an im-
mense picture-book of every passage in human
life. Every object he beholds is the mask of a
— man.

e e

¢« The privates of man’s heart
They speken and sound in his ear
As tho’ they loud winds were ;°’ 2

for the universe is full of their echoes. .
Every correspondence we observeinmindand \{._ -, .-, .
\ matter suggestsa substance older and deeper than /

. ege o 'y
! either of these old nobilities. We see the law




































IMAGINATION 21

Or shall we say that the imagination exists
by sharing the ethereal currents? The poet
contemplates the central identity, sees it undu-
late and roll this way and that, with divine flow-
ings, through remotest things ; and, following
it, can detect essential resemblances in natures
never before compared. He can class them so
audaciously because he is sensible of the sweep
of the celestial stream, from which nothing is
exempt. His own body is a fleeing apparition,
— his personality as fugitive as the trope he
employs. In certain hours we can almost pass
our hand through our own body. I think the
use or value of poetry to be the suggestion it
affords of the flux or fugaciousness of the poet.
The mind delights in measuring itself thus with
matter, with history, and flouting both. A
thought, any thought, pressed, followed, opened,
dwarfs matter, custom, and all but itself. But
this second sight does not necessarily impair the
primary or common sense. Pindar, and Dante,
yes, and the gray and timeworn sentences of
Zoroaster, may all be parsed, though we do not
parse them. The poet has a logic, though it be
subtile. He observes higher laws than he trans-
gresses. “ Poetry must first be good sense,
though it is something better.”




































VERACITY 33

Shakspeare is made up of important passages,
like Damascus steel made up of old nails. Ho-
mer has his own, —
¢« One omen is best, to fight for one’s country ;’*
and again, —
<« They heal their griefs, for curable are the hearts of the
noble.”” 2

Write, that I may know you. Style betrays
you, as your eyes do. We detect at once by it
whether the writer has a firm grasp on his fact
or thought,— exists at the moment for that
alone, or whether he has one eye apologizing,
deprecatory, turned on his reader. In propor-
tion always to his possession of his thought is
his defiance of his readers. There is no choice
of words for him who clearly sees the truth.
That provides him with the best word.

Great design belongs to a poem, and is bet-
ter than any skill of execution, — but how rare !
I find it in the poems of Wordsworth, —
Laodamia, and the Ode to Dion, and the plan
of The Recluse. We want design, and do not
forgive the bards if they have only the art of
enamelling. We want an architect, and they
bring us an upholsterer.?

If your subject do not appear to you the

flower of the world at this moment, you have
VIII











































































s8 POETRY AND IMAGINATION

¢¢ God himself cannot procure good for the wicked.”’
Welsh Triad.

A favorable specimen is Taliessin’s Invocation
of the Wind at the door of Castle Teganwy : —

«¢ Discover thou what it is, —
The strong creature from before the flood,
Without flesh, without bone, without head, without feet,
It will neither be younger nor older than at the beginning;
It has no fear, nor the rude wants of created things.
Great God ! how the sea whitens when it comes !
It is in the field, it is in the wood,
Without hand, without foot, '
Without age, without season,
It is always of the same age with the ages of ages,
And of equal breadth with the surface of the earth.
It was not bern, it sees not,
And is not seen; it does not come when desired;
It has no form, it bears no burden,
For it is void of sin.
It makes no perturbation in the place where God wills it,
On the sea, on the land.”’

In one of his poems he asks: —

¢« Is there but one course to the wind ?
But one to the water of the sea ?
Is there but one spark in the fire of boundless energy ?*’

He says of his hero, Cunedda, —

¢« He will assimilate, he will agree' with the deep and the
shallow.”’
























o POETRY AND IMAGINATION

virtue, He is the true Orpheus who writes his
ude, not with syllables, but men. “In poetry,”
suid Gocethe, “only the really great and pure
advances us, and this exists as a second nature,
cither clevating us to itself, or rejecting us.”
The poct must let Humanity sit with the Muse
in his head, as the charioteer sits with the hero
in the lhad. * Show me,” said Sarona in the
novel, ** one wicked man who has written poetry,
and I will show you where his poetry is not
poctry ; or rather, | will show you in his poetry
na pacery ae all™*

1 have heard that there is a hope which pre-
cedes and must precede all science of the visible
ar the invisible world ; and that science is the
realization of thar hape in either region. I count

"\ the gemius of Swedenborg and Wordsworth as
ths agents af a refarm in philasophy, the bring-
'mg poetry hack 1 Namre, — 10 the marrving
of Namw and mind, undning ﬂ:c m._ Sivoree In

wWNGA poeny had deen famishad ol faise, xnd
Namae Ml eor sosoeres? 2ol merrn. The
M\}\h\'i 2ok B ORARTIAT SRV, TOE N TN

J@On, DTN, TV, HTR TROM Il whnie
MBEOCN. A gowd ovem — sy Snrtsowars s Mons-
xen, x Bamies, » o Timgese — res unvuc
e sonid nfering et 7 Smaemune mun, W



























TRANSCENDENCY 75

if we find partiality and meanness in us? The
grandeur of our life exists in spite of us,—all
over and under and within us, in what of us is
inevitable and above our control. Men are facts
as well as persons, and the involuntary part of
their life is so much as to fill the mind and leave
them no countenance to say aught of what is so
trivial as their selfish thinking and doing. Sooner
or later that which is now life shall be poetry,
and every fair and manly trait shall add a richer
strain to the song.






11
SOCIAL AIMS

WHEN the old world is sterile
And the ages are effete,

He will from wrecks and sediment
The fairer world complete.

He forbids to despair;
His cheeks mantle with mirth;

And the unimagined good of men
Is yeaning at the birth,
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¢¢ ] HAVE heard my master say that a man cannot fully exhaust
the abilities of his nature.”” — Conructus.
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111
ELOQUENCE

HE, when the rising storm of party roared,
Brought his great forehead to the council board,
There, while hot heads perplexed with fears the state,
Calm as the morn the manly patriot sate;

Seemed, when at last his clarion accents broke

As if the conscience of the country spoke.

Not on its base Monadnoc surer stood,

Than he to common sense and common good:

No mimic; from his breast his counsel drew,
Believed the eloquent was aye the true;

He bridged the gulf from th’ alway good and wise
To that within the vision of small eyes.
Self-centred; when he launched the genuine word
It shook or captivated all who heard,

Ran from his mouth to mountains and the sea,
And burned in noble hearts proverb and prophecy.



««True cloquence I find to be none but the serions and
hearty love of truth; and that whose mind soever is fully pos-
sessed with a fervent desire to know good things, and with the
dearest charity to infuse the knowledge of them into others,
when such a man would speak, his words, by what I can ex-
press, like 30 many nimble and airy servitors, trip about him
at command and in well-ordered files, as he would wish, fall
aptly into their own places.”” — Mmron.





































































. ELOQUENCE 133
Is it not worth the ambition of every generous
youth to train and arm his mind with all the re-
sources of knowledge, of method, of grace and
of character, to serve such a constituency?






IV
RESOURCES

Go where he will, the wise man is at home,
His hearth the earth, — his hall the azure dome;
Where his clear spirit leads him, there ’s his road
By God’s own light illumined and foreshowed.



Day by day for her darlings to her much she added more;
In her hundred-gated Thebes every chamber was a door,
A door to something grander, — loftier walls, and vaster floor.















RESOURCES 141

has involuntarily dropped of its existence; and
divine the future possibility of the planet and
its inhabitants by his perception of laws of Na-
ture. Ah! what a plastic little creature he is!
so shifty, so adaptive ! his body a chest of tools,
and he making himself comfortable in every
climate, in every condition.*

Here in America are all the wealth of soil, -
of timber, of mines and of the sea, put into
the possession of a people who wield all these
wonderful machines, have the secret of steam,
of electricity ; and have the power and habit of \
invention in their brain.> We Americans have /
got suppled into the state of melioration.? Life
is always rapid here, but what acceleration to its
pulse in ten years,— what in the four years of the
war! We have seen the railroad and telegraph
subdue our enormous geography ; we haveseen
the snowy deserts on the northwest, seats of
Esquimaux, become lands of promise. When
our population, swarming west, had reached the
boundary of arable land, — as if to stimulate our
energy, on the face of the sterile waste beyond,
the land was suddenly in parts found covered
with gold and silver, floored with coal. It was
thought a fable, what Guthrie, a traveller in
Persia, told us, that “in Taurida, in any piece
























RESOURCES 149

necessity came of finding for the little Asmodeus
a rope of sand to twist." She relies on the same
principle that makes the strength of Newton, —
alternation of employment. See how he refreshed
himself, resting from the profound researches
of the calculus by astronomy; from astronomy
by optics; from optics by chronology. It is
a law of chemistry that every gas is a vacuum
to every other gas; and when the mind has ex-
hausted its energies for one employment, it is
still fresh and capable of a different task. We
have not a toy or trinket for idle amusement
but somewhere it is the one thing needful, for
solid instruction or to save the ship or army. In
the Mammoth Cave in Kentucky, the torches
which each traveller carries make a dismal funeral
procession, and serve no purpose but to see the
ground. When now and then the vaulted roof
rises high overhead and hides all its possibilities
in lofty depths, ’tis but gloom on gloom. But
the guide kindled a Roman candle, and held it
here and there shooting its fireballs successively
into each crypt of the groined roof, disclosing
its starry splendor, and showing for the first time
what that plaything was good for.

Whether larger or less, these strokes and all
exploits rest at last on the wonderful structure












RESOURCES 153

whistle ; the cow, the rabbit, the insect, bite the
sweet and tender bark ; yet, in spite of accident
and enemy, their gentle persistency lives when
the oak is shattered by storm, and grows in the
night and snow and cold. When I see in these
brave plants this vigor and immortality in weak-
ness, [ find asudden reliefand pleasure in observ-
ing the mighty law of vegetation, and I think it
more grateful and health-giving than any news
I am likely to find of man in the journals, and
better than Washington politics.

It is easy to see that there is no limit to the
chapter of Resources. I have not, in all these
rambling sketches, gone beyond the beginning
of my list. Resources of Man, — it is the inven-
tory of the world, the roll of arts and sciences ;
it is the whole of memory, the whole of inven-
tion ; it is all the power of passion, the majesty
of virtue and the omnipotence of will.

But the one fact that shines through all this
plenitude of powers is, that as is the receiver, so
is the gift; that all these acquisitions are vic-
tories of the good brain and brave heart ; that
the world belongs to the energetic, belongs to
the wise. It is in vain to make a paradise but for
good men. The tropics are one vast garden; yet



¢¢ Anp if I laugh at any mortal thing

*T is that I may not weep.”’
Byron.
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166 THE COMIC

As lately happened, in a town

Where lived a cobbler, and but one,

That out of doctrine could cut use,

And mend men’s lives as well as shoes.

This precious brother having slain,

In times of peace, an Indian,

Not out of malice, but mere zeal

(Because he was an infidel),

The mighty Tottipottymoy

Sent to our elders an envoy,

Complaining loudly of the breach

Of league held forth by Brother Patch,

Against the articles in force

Between both churches, his and ours,

For which he craved the saints to render

Into his hands, or hang the offender;

But they, maturely having weighed

They had no more but him o’ th’ trade

(A man that served them in the double

Capacity to teach and cobble),

Resolved to spare him; yet to do

The Indian Hoghan Moghan too

Impartial justice, in his stead did

Hang an old weaver that was bedrid.”’

~ In science the jest at pedantry is analogous
to that in religion which lies against superstition.
A classification or nomenclature used by the
scholar only as a memorandum of his last lesson
in the laws of Nature, and confessedly a make-
shift, a bivouac for a night,and implying a march















' THE COMIC 171

celestial messenger subordinates it, and we see
it not. In poor pictures the limbs and trunk
degrade the face. So among the women in the
street, you shall see one whose bonnet and dress
are one thing, and the lady herself quite an-
other, wearing withal an expression of meek
submission to her bonnet and dress; and an-
other whose dress obeys and heightens the ex-
pression of her form.

More food for the Comic is afforded when-
ever the personal appearance, the face, form
and manners, are subjects of thought with the
man himself. No fashion is the best fashion for
those matters which will take care of them-
selves. This is the butt of those jokes of the
Paris drawing-rooms, which Napoleon reck-
oned so formidable, and which are copiously
recounted in the French Mémoires. A lady of
high rank, but of lean figure, had given the
Countess Dulauloy the nickname of * Le Grena-
dier tricolore,” in allusion to her tall figure, as
well as to her republican opinions ; the Countess
" retaliated by calling Madame “the Venus of
the Pere-Lachaise,” a compliment to her skel-
eton which did not fail to circulate.” “Lord C.,”
said the Countess of Gordon, “ O, he is a per-
fect comb, all teeth and back.” The Persians









174 THE COMIC

has its own speedy limits. Mirth quickly be-
comes intemperate, and the man would soon

‘\ die of inanition, as some persons have been
tickled to death. The same scourge whips the
joker and the enjoyer of the joke. When Car-
lini was convulsing Naples with laughter, a
patient waited on a physician in that city, to
obtain some remedy for excessive melancholy,
which was rapidly consuming his life. The
physician endeavored to cheer his spirits, and
advised him to go to the theatre and see Car-
lini. He replied, “I am Carlini.” *



VI
QUOTATION AND ORIGINALITY

OLp and new put their stamp to everything in Nature. The
snowflake that is now falling is marked by both. The present
moment gives the motion and the color of the flake, Antiquity
its form and properties. All things wear a lustre which is the
gift of the present, and a tarnish of time.



Every book is a quotation; and every house is a quotation out
of all forests and mines and stone-quarries; and every manisa
quotation from all his ancestors.























































































VII
PROGRESS OF CULTURE

ADDRESS READ BEFORE THE & B K SOCIETY AT
CAMBRIDGE, JULY 18, 1867

NaTture spoke
To each apart, lifting her lovely shows
To spiritual lessons pointed home,
And as through dreams in watches of the night,
So through all creatures in their form and ways
Some mystic hint accosts the vigilant,
Not clearly voiced, but waking 2 new sense
Inviting to new knowledge, one with old.



Frowm high to higher forces
The scale of power uprears,

The heroes on their horses,
The gods upon their spheres.

& D Oversw-v(_




















































































234 PROGRESS OF CULTURE

when I say the educated class, I know what a
benignant breadth that word has,— new in the
world, — reaching millions instead of hundreds.
And more, when I look around me, and con-
sider the sound material of which the cultivated
class here is made up,— what high personal
worth, what love of men, what hope, is joined
with rich information and practical power, and
that the most distinguished by genius and culture
are in this class of benefactors,— I cannot dis-
trust this great knighthood of virtue, or doubt
that the interests of science, of letters, of politics
and humanity, are safe. I think their hands are
strong enough to hold up the Republic. I read
the promise of better times and of greater men.



VIII
PERSIAN POETRY

Go transmute crime to wisdom, learn to stem
The vice of Japhet by the thought of Shem.



Goo only knew how Seadi dined;
Rosces be ate, and drank the wind.
As Jelaleddin old and gray,

He scemed to bask, to dream and play
Without remoter hope or fear
Than stll to entertain his ear

And pass the burning summer-time
In the palm-grove with a rhyme;
Heedless that each cunning word
Tribes and ages overheard:

Those idle catches told the laws
Holding Nature to her caunse.


















2¢3 PERSIAN POETRY

=o¢ fz= fom the Pyramids, in the sea which bears
L mame; of Jamschid, the binder of demons,
waose reigz izsted seven hondred vears ; of Kai
Kzcs, := whose palace, bl by cemons on Al-
burz, gl a=d silver and precocs stones were
csed so avish’y thae in the brilancy produced
by cheir combined effecs, eight and Say appeared
the same; of AfrasTyad, sTozg as an clephant,
whose shadow extendad for mi'es, whose heart
was bounzeous as the oczaz 2=3 his hands hke
the douls whern rain fal’s 20 gladden the earth.*
The crococ:is in the roing sream had no safety
from Afasyadb. Yer whez & ame fight
aam::hemmotﬁz:s.'vcmbc'mm
..‘:nez-:spofk.s'e::,thoszzmh.mbrthe
gircle and dragged bim rom kis horse.  Rustem
felt such anger az e arrogazce of the King of
Mazinderan that every ha'r oz his body started
up fike a spear. The gripe of his hand cracked
the sinews of an enemy.

These legends, with Clhiser, the focz=cn of
Kfe, Tcba, the tree of Ife: the romances of the
loves of Leha and Medschrer, of Chosra snd
Schirin,and those of the nizh=ngale for the rose ;
peari-Giving, and he virtzes of gems 1 he cohol,
a cosmezc by which pearls 2=3 evebrows xre
indekbly stzized black, the haller in which







244 PERSIAN POETRY

<« On ecarth’s wide thoroughfares below
Two only men contented go:
Who knows what ’s right and what ’s forbid,
And he from whom is knowledge hid.”’
Here is a poem on a melon, by Adsched of
Meru: —

«« Color, taste and smell, smaragdus, sugar and musk,

Amber for the tongue, for the eye a picture rare,

If you cut the fruit in slices, every slice a crescent fair,

If you leave it whole, the full harvest moon is there.’’
Hafiz is the prince of Persian poets, and in' his
extraordinary gifts adds to some of the attributes
of Pindar, Anacreon, Horace and Burns, the in-
sight of a mystic, that sometimes affords a deeper
glance at Nature than belongs to either of these
bards. He accosts all topics with an easy audac-
ity. “He only,” he says, “is fit for company,
who knows how to prize earthly happiness at
the value of a night-cap. Our father Adam sold
Paradise for two kernels of wheat ; then blame
me not, if I hold it dear at one grapestone.”
He says to the Shah, “Thou who rulest after
words and thoughts which no ear has heard and
no mind has thought, abide firm until thy
young destiny tears off his blue coat from the
old graybeard of the sky.” He says, —

¢«¢ [ batter the wheel of heaven
When it rolls not rightly by;






246 PERSIAN POETRY
¢« The world is a bride superbly dressed; —
Who weds her for dowry must pay his soul.”’
¢¢ Loose the knots of the heart; never think on thy fate:
No Eaclid has yet disentangled that snarl.”’
¢¢ There resides in the grieving
A poison to kill;
Beware to go near them
*T is pestilent sill,”

Harems and wine-shops only give him a new
ground of observation, whence to draw some-
times a deeper moral than regulated sober life
affords, and this is foreseen : —

¢« ] will be drunk and down with wine;
Treasures we find in a ruined house.”’
Riot, he thinks, can snatch from the deeply
hidden lot the veil that covers it :* —
¢'To be wise the dull brain so earnestly throbs,
Bring bands of wine for the stupid head.””

¢¢ The Builder of heaven
Hath sundered the earth,
So that no footway
Leads out of it forth.

¢« On turnpikes of wonder
Wine leads the mind forth,
Straight, sidewise and upward,
West, southward and north.

¢¢ Stands the vault adamantine
Until the Doomsday;
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The Persians had a2 mode of establishing copy-
right the most secure of any contrivance with
which we are acquainted. The law of the ghasele,
or shorter ode, requires that the poet insert his
name in the last stanza. Almost every one of
several hundreds of poems of Hafiz contains his
name thus interwoven more or less closely with
the subject of the piece. Itisitself a test of skill,
as this self-naming is not quite easy. We remem-
ber but two or three examples in English poetry :
that of Chaucer, in the House of Fame; Jon-
son’s epitaph on his son, —

¢ Ben Jonson his best piece of poetry; **
and Cowley’s, —
¢ The melancholy Cowley lay.””

But it is easy to Hafiz. Itgives him the oppor-
tunity of the most playful self-assertion, always
gracefully, sometimes almost in the fun of Fal-
staff, sometimes with feminine delicacy. He tells
us, “ The angels in heaven were lately learning
his last pieces.” He says, “ The fishes shed

their pearls, out of desire and longing as soon as
the ship of Hafiz swims the deep.”

¢« Out of the East, and out of the West, no man understands
me;
O, the happier I, who confide to none but the wind!
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Mor= waorth 0 thee the gift of song,
And che ciesr insight mare.”™
Again: —
«« O Hafiz ! speak not of thy meed;
Are not these verses thine 2
Then aZ che poets are agreed,
No man can lews repine.””

He asserts his dignity as bard and inspired
man of his people. To the vizier returning from
Mecca he says, —

« Boast not rashly, prince of pilgrims, of thy fortune.
Thou hast indeed seen the temple ; but I, the Lord of
the temple. Nor has any man inhaled from the musk-
bladder of the merchant or from the musky mosning
wind that sweet air which I am permitted to breathe
every hour of the day.”

And with still more vigorin the following lines:
«« Of: have I said, I say it once mare,
I, 2 wanderer, do not stray from myself
I am 2 kind of parrot; the murror is halden to me;
What the Eternal says, I sammering say again.
Give me what you will; I eat thistles as roses,
And according to my food I grow and I give.
Scorn me not, but know I have the pearl,
And am only secking one to receive it.”’

And his claim has been admitted from the first.
The muleteers and camel-drivers, on their way
through the desert, sing snatches of his songs,
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Here is an ode which is said to be a favorit:
with all educated Persians: —

¢ Come! — the palace of heaven rests on aery pillars, —

Come, and bring me wine; our days are wind.

I declare myself the slave of that masculine soul

Which ties and alliance on earth once forever renounces.

Told I thee yester-morn how the Iris of heaven

Brought to me in my cup a gospel of joy ?

O high-flying falcon! the Tree of Life is thy perch;

This nook of grief fits thee ill for a nest.

Hearken! they call to thee down from the ramparts of
heaven;

I cannot divine what holds thee here in a net.

I, too, have a counsel for thee; O, mark it and keep it,

Since I received the same from the Master above:

Seek not for faith or for truth in a world of light-minded
girls;

A thousand suitors reckons this dangerous bride.

Cumber thee not for the world, and this my precept forget
not,

*T is but a toy that a vagabond sweetheart has left us.

Accept whatever befalls; uncover thy brow from thy locks;

Never to me nor to thee was option imparted;

Neither endurance nor truth belongs to the laugh of the
rose.

The loving nightingale mourns; — cause enow for mourn-

. ing; — -
Why envies the bird the streaming verses of Hafiz ?
Know that a god bestowed on him eloquent speech.”’

The cedar, the cypress, the palm, the olive and
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¢« All day the rain
Bathed the dark hyacinths in vain,

The flood may pour from morn till night
Nor wash the pretty Indians white.””

And so onward, through many a page.
This picture of the first days of Spring, from
Enweri, seems to belong to Hafiz : —

¢« O’er the garden water goes the wind alone
'To rasp and to polish the cheek of the wave;
‘The fire is quenched on the déar hearthstone,
But it burns again on the tulips brave.”’

. Friendship is a favorite topic of the Eastern
poets, and they have matched on this head the
absoluteness of Montaigne.
Hafiz says, —

¢« Thou learnest no secret until thou knowest friend-
ship, since to the unsound no heavenly knowledge
enters.”

Ibn Jemin writes thus: —

¢« Whilst I disdain the populace,
I find no peer in higher place.
Friend is a word of royal tone,
Friend is a poem all alone.
Wisdom is like the elephant,
Lofty and rare inhabitant:
He dwells in deserts or in courts;
With hucksters he has no resorts.””
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The very Moon looks puzzled on,

And hesitates in doubt
If the sweet curve that rounds thy mouth
Be not her true way to the South.””

His ingenuity never sleeps : —
<« Ah, could I hide me in my song,
To kiss thy lips from which it flows!”’

and plays in a thousand pretty courtesies : —
¢« Fair fall thy soft heart!
A good work wilt thou do ?
O, pray for the dead
Whom thine eyelashes slew! >’

And what a nest has he found for his bonny
bird to take up her abode in ! —
«¢ They strew in the path of kings and czars
Jewels and gems of price:
But for thy head I will pluck down stars,
And pave thy way with eyes.

¢« I have sought for thee a costlier dome
Than Mahmoud’s palace high,
And thou, returning, find thy home
In the apple of Love’s eye.”’

Then we have all degrees of passionate aban-
donment : —
<« ] know this perilous love-lane
No whither the traveller leads,

Yet my fancy the sweet scent of
Thy tangled tresses feeds.
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And my dwelling is the thorn.” —

The falcon answered, ¢ Be all ear:

I, experienced in affairs,

See fifty things, say never one;

But thee the people prizes not,

Who, doing nothing, say’st a thousand.
To me, appointed to the chase,

The king’s hand gives the grouse’s breast;
Whilst a chatterer like thee

Must gnaw worms in the thorn. Farewell!’ >’

The following passages exhibit the strong
tendency of the Persian poets to contemplative
and religious poetry and to allegory.

ENWERI
BODY AND SOUL

¢« A painter in China once painted a hall; —
Such a web never hung on an emperor’s wall; —
One half from his brush with rich colors did run,
The other he touched with a beam of the sun;
So that all which delighted the eye in one side,
The same, point for point, in the other replied.
In thee, friend, that Tyrian chamber is found;
Thine the star-pointing-roof, and the base on the

ground:

Is one half depicted with colors less bright ?
Beware that the counterpart blazes with light!*’
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¢¢ The bird-soul was ashamed;

Their body was quite annihilated;
They had cleaned themselves from the dust,
And were by the light ensouled.
What was, and was not, — the Past, —
Was wiped out from their breast.
The sun from near-by beamed
Clearest light into their soul;
The resplendence of the Simorg beamed
As one back from all three.
They knew not, amazed, if they
Were cither this or that.
They saw themselves all as Simorg,
Themselves in the eternal Simorg.
When to the Simorg up they looked,
They beheld him among themselves;
And when they looked on each other,
They saw themselves in the Simorg.
A single look grouped the two parties,

. The Simorg emerged, the Simorg vanished,
This in that and that in this,
As the world has never heard.
So remained they, sunk in wonder,
Thoughtless in deepest thinking,
And quite unconscious of themselves.
Specchless prayed they to the Highest
To open this secret,
And to unlock 740z and We.
There came an answer without tongue. —

¢ The Highest is a sun-mirror;
Who comes to Him sees himself therein,
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Sees body and soul, and soul and body;
When you came to the Simorg,

Three therein appeared to you,

And, had fifty of you come,

So had you seen yourselves as many.
Him has none of us yet seen.

Ants see not the Pleiades.

Can the gmat grasp with his teeth

The body of the elephant ?

What you see is He not;

What you hear is He not.

The valleys which you traverse,

The actions which you perform,

They lie under our treatment

And among our properties.

You as three birds are amazed,
Impatient, heartless, confused:

Far over you am I raised,

Since I am in act Simorg.

Ye blot out my highest being,

That ye may find yourselves on my throne;
Forever ye blot out yourselves,

As shadows in the sun. Farewell!’’ «






IX

INSPIRATION

Tuat flowing river, which, out of regions I see not, pours for
a season its streams into me. .



¢« Jr with light head erect I sing,
Though all the Muses lend their force,
From my poor love of anything,
‘The verse is weak and shallow as its source.

¢ But if with bended head I grope
Listening behind me for my wit,
With faith superior to hope,
More anxious to keep back than forward it,

¢¢ Making my soul accomplice there
Unto the flame my heart hath lit,
Then will the verse forever wear, )
Time cannot bend a line which God hath writ.””
«¢ Inspiration,’’ THOREAU.
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well to your purpose, and get your loaf of t
And every earnest workman, in whatever

knows some favorable conditions for his
When I wish to write on any topic, ’tis ¢
consequence what kind of book or man

me a hint or a motion, nor how far off tl
from my topic.*

Power is the first good. Rarey can ta
wild horse ; but if he could give speed to a
horse, were not that better? The toper f
without asking, the road to the tavern, bu
poet does not know the pitcher that holc
nectar. Every youth should know the w.
prophecy as surely as the miller unders
how to let on the water or the engineer
steam. A rush of thoughts is the only con
able prosperity that can come to us. Fineclc
equipages, villa, park, social consideration,
not cover up real poverty and insignific
from my own eyes or from others like mir

{{ Thoughts let us into realities. Neither
acle nor magic nor any religious traditior
the immortality of the private soul is increc
after we have experienced an insight, a tho

< I think it comes to some men but once in
life, sometimes a religious impulse, sometim

\ intellectual insight.* But what we want is
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it comes and goes as a sudden shower. In one
quarter of an hour I saw and knew more than
if I had been many years together at an univer-
sity.”
The depth of the notes which we accidentally
<sound on the strings of Nature is out of all pro-
portion to our taught and ascertained faculty,
and might teach us what strangers and novices we
are, vagabond in this universe of pure power, to
which we have only the smallest key. Herrick
said : —
< *T is not every day that I
Fitted am to prophesy;
No, but when the spirit fills
The fantastic panicles,
Full of fire, then I write
As the Godhead doth indite.
Thus enraged, my lines are hurled,
Like the Sibyl’s, through the world:
Look how next the holy fire
Either slakes, or doth retire;
So the fancy cools, — till when
That brave spirit comes again.”’ *

Bonaparte said: “ There is no man more pusil-
lanimous than I, when I make a military plan. 1
magnify all the dangers, and all the possible mis-
chances. I am in an agitation utterly painful.
That does not prevent me from appearing quite
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does not count from life the days spent in
the chase,” that is, those are thrown in. Plato
thought “exercise would almost cure a guilty
conscience.” Sydney Smith said: “You will
never break down in a speech on the day when
you have walked twelve miles.”*

I honor health as the first muse, and sleep as
the condition of health. Sleep benefits mainly by
the sound health it produces; incidentally also
by dreams, into whose farrago a divine lesson is
sometimes slipped. Life is in short cycles or
periods ; we are quickly tired, but we have rapid
rallies. A man is spent by his work, starved,
prostrate ; he will not lift his hand to save his
life ; he can never think more. He sinks into
deep sleep and wakes with renewed youth, with
hope, courage, fertile in resources, and keen for
daring adventure. '

¢« Sleep is like death, and after sleep
The world seems new begun;
White thoughts stand luminous and firm,
Like statues in the sun;
Refreshed from supersensuous founts,
The soul to clearer vision mounts.’” 2

A man must be able to escape from his cares
and fears, as well as from hunger and want of
sleep ; so that another Arabian proverb has its
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may carry it all round the world, it is ready and
perfect as ever for new millions.

3. Another consideration, though it will not
so much interest young men, will cheer the heart
of older scholars, namely that there is diurnal
and secular rest. As there is this daily reno-
vation of sensibility, so it sometimes if rarely
happens that after a season of decay or eclipse,
darkening months or years, the faculties revive to
their fullest force.* One of the best facts I know
in metaphysical science is Niebuhr’s joyful record
that after his genius for interpreting history had
failed him for several years, this divination re-
turned to him. As this rejoiced me, so does
Herbert’s poem The Flower. His health had
broken down early, he had lost his muse, and
in this poem he says: —

¢« And now in age I bud again,
After so many deaths I live and write;
I once more smell the dew and rain,
And relish versing: O my only light,
It cannot be
That I am he
On whom thy tempests fell all night.’”

His poem called The Forerunners also has
supreme interest. I understand The Harbin-
gers to refer to the signs of age and decay which
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in one day, or, rather, in an interval of twelve
hours. A day to him was of more value than
a week or a month to others. To-morrow to
him was not the same impostor as to most
others.”
§. Plutarch affirms that “souls are naturally
édowcd with the faculty of prediction, and the
hief cause that excites this faculty and virtue
is a certain temperature of air and winds.” My
anchorite thought it “sad that atmospheric
influences should bring to our dust the com-
munion of the soul with the Infinite.” * ButIam
glad that the atmosphere should be an excitant,
glad to find the dull rock itself to be deluged
with Deity, —to be theist, Christian, poetic. The
fine influences of the morning few can explain,
but all will admit. Goethe acknowledges them
in the poem in which he dislodges the nightin-
gale from her place as Leader of the Muses : —

MUSAGETES

¢¢ Often in deep midnights
I called on the sweet muses.
No dawn shines,
And no day will appear:
But at the right hour
The lamp brings me pious light,
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That it, instead of Aurora or Phcebus,
May enliven my quiet industry.

But they left me lying in sleep

Dull, and not to be enlivened,

And after every late morning
Followed unprofitable days.

¢¢ When now the Spring stirred,

I said to the nightingales:
¢ Dear nightingales, trill

Early, O, early before my lattice,
Wake me out of the deep sleep
Which mightily chains the young man.’
But the love-filled singers
Poured by night before my window
Their sweet melodies, —
Kept awake my dear soul,
Roused tender new longings
In my lately touched bosom,
And so the night passed,
And Aurora found me sleeping;
Yea, hardly did the sun wake me.
At last it has become summer,
And at the first glimpse of morning
The busy early fly stings me
Out of my sweet slumber.
Unmerciful she returns again:
When often the half-awake victim
Impatiently drives her off,
She calls hither the unscrupulous sisters,
And from my eyelids
Sweet sleep must depart.




































INSPIRATION 297

suggested and approved. They are, for the most
part, men who needed only alittle wealth. Large
estates, political relations, great hospitalities,
would have been impediments to them. They
are men whom a book could entertain, a new
thought intoxicate and hold them prisoners for
years perhaps. Aubrey and Burton and Wood
tell me incidents which I find not insignificant.

These are some hints towards what is in all
education a chief necessity, — the right govern-
ment, or, shall I not say? the right obedience to
the powers of the human soul. Itself is the dic-
tator ; the mind itself the awful oracle. All our
power, all our happiness consists in our recep-
tion of its hints, which ever become clearer and
grander as they are obeyed.






X

GREATNESS

No fate, save by the victim’s fault, is low,
For God hath writ all dooms magnificent,
So guilt not traverses his tender will,



<« True dignity abides with him alone
Who, in the silent hour of inward thought,
Can still suspect, and still revere himself,
In lowliness of heart.”’
WoORDSWORTH.
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was said of the Spanish prince, “ The more you
took from him, the greater he appeared,” Plus
on lus Ote, plus il est grand.

Scintillations of greatness appear here and
there in men of unequal character, and are by no
means confined to the cultivated and so-called
moral class.” It is easy to draw traits from Na-
poleon, who was not generous nor just, but was
intellectual and knew the law of things. Napo-
leon commands our respect by his enormous
self-trust, the habit of seeing with his own eyes,
never the surface, but to the heart of the matter,
whether it was a road, a cannon, a character, an
officer, or a king,— and by the speed and se-
curity of his action in the premises, always new.
He has left a library of manuscripts, a multi-
tude of sayings, every one of widest application.
He was a man who always fell on his feet.
When one of his favorite schemes missed, he
had the faculty of taking up his genius, as he
said, and of carrying it somewhere else.  What-
ever they may tell you, believe that one fights
with cannon as with fists ; when once the fire
is begun, the least want of ammunition renders
what you have done already useless.” I find it
easy to translate all his technics into all of mine,
and his official advices are to me more literary





















XI
IMMORTALITY

WiLT thou not ope thy heart to know
What rainbows teach, and sunsets show ?
Verdict which accumulates

From lengthening scroll of human fates,
Voice of earth to earth returned,

Prayers of saints that inly burned, —
Saying, What is excellent,

As God lives, is permanent;

Hearts are dust, hearts’ loves remaing
Hear?t s love will meet thee again.



Mure orator ! well skilled to plead,
And send conviction without phrase,
Thou dost succor and remede
The shortness of our days,
And promise, on thy Founder’s truth,
Long morrow to this mortal youth.
Monadnoc.
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can fill a larger theatre and a longer term than
Nature here allows him. Goethe said : “ It is to
a thinking being quite impossible to think him-
self non-existent, ceasing to think and live; so
far does every one carry in himself the proof of
immortality, and quite spontaneously. But so
soon as the man will be objective and go out of
himself, so soon as he dogmatically will grasp
a personal duration to bolster up in cockney
fashion that inward assurance, he is lost in con-

<:adiction.” The doctrine is not sentimental,

-/ but is grounded in the necessities and forces we
ossess. Nothing will hold but that which we

must be and must do: —

¢¢ Man’s heart the Almighty to the Future set
By secret but inviolable springs.’” *

The revelation that is true is written on the
palms of the hands, the thought of our mind,
the desire of our heart, or nowhere. My idea
- of heaven is that there is no melodrama in it at
all ; that it is wholly real. Here is the emphasis
of conscience and experience ; this is no specu-
lation, but the most practical of doctrines. Do
you think that the eternal chain of cause and
effect which pervades Nature, which threads the
globes as beads on a string, leaves this out of
its circuit, — leaves out this desire of God and
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: o hour. It is strange that Jesus is esteemed by
< mankind the bringer of the doctrine of immor-
tality. He is never once weak or sentimental ;
he is very abstemious of explanation, he never
! preaches the personal immortality ; whilst Plato
and Cicero had both allowed themselves to over-
step the stern limits of the spirit, and gratify the
people with that picture. '
How ill agrees this majestical immortality of
our religion with the frivolous population! Will
you build magnificently for mice? Will you
offer empires to such as cannot set a house or
private affairs in order? Here are people who
cannot dispose of a day; an hour hangs heavy
on their hands; and will you offer them rolling
ages without end? But this is the way we rise.
Within every man’s thought is a higher thought,
— within the character he exhibits to-day, a
highercharacter. The youth puts off the illusions
of the child, the man puts off the ignorance
and tumultuous passions of youth; proceeding
thence puts off the egotism of manhood, and
becomes at last a public and universal soul. He
7/ is rising to greater heights, but also rising to
\realities; the outer relations and circumstances
. dying out, he entering deeper into God, God
. into him, until the last garment of egotism falls,
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bodies, firm among fleeting things, the wise man
casts off all grief. The soul cannot be gained
by knowledge, not by understanding, not by
manifold science. It can be obtained by the
soul by which it is desired. It reveals its own
truths.” *



NOTES
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the lecture ¢¢ Poetry and Eloquence,”’ given in Boston in 1847,
and in England in 1848. To the lecture called ¢¢ Poetry and
English Poetry,’’ given in Philadelphia in 1854, it owes almost
all of the ¢¢ Introductory ’* matter (except, I think, the remark-
able sentence about John Hunter); the passages in ¢ Imag-
ination *” about the world being anthropomorphized, and de-
fining Fancy and Imagination, with a few other sentences; the
paragraph in ¢¢ Veracity >’ beginning << For poetry is faith; >’
that in << Creation >’ beginning ¢¢ The poet is enamoured of
thoughts and laws,’” and the sentence concerning the necessity
of the poet’s thought, which he did not make, but which
¢¢made him, and the sun and the stars; > also several passages
in ¢¢ Melody, Rhyme, Form.”’ In 1861 Mr. Emerson gave a
course in Boston on Life and Literature, and one of the lectures,
which is not preserved, was called ¢ Poetry and Criticism in
England and America.’’ It is probable that many sheets that
did duty in the courses on the Natural History of the Intellect,
at Cambridge, may have been used in the essay, which seems
to have been brought by Mr. Emerson to its present size
and form when, under the final title << Poetry and Imagina-
tion,”” he read it, as two lectures, at Chickering Hall in
April, 1872.

Page 4, note 1. It is interesting to see Mr. Emerson’s
appreciation of firm ground under foot before he takes his
flight, and his respect for ¢¢saving common sense’’ as a
needed foundation for uncommon sense.

Page 5, note 1. The rhyme of the new doctrine of Evolu-
tion with the ancient one of ¢« The Flowing,’ taught by Hera-
cleitus, was much to Mr. Emerson’s purpose in this chapter.

Onward and on, the eternal Pan,
Who layeth the world’s incessant plan,
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Halteth never in one shape,
But forever doth escape,
Like wave or flame, into new forms
Of gem, and air, of plants, and worms.
¢« Woodnotes,’’ II., Poems.

Page 5, note 2. Here follows, in the lecture of 1854, the
sentence, ¢ The man finds his own sense written in the droll-
est variety of disguises all over Nature.”’

Page 6, note 1. This passage is much fuller in the early
lecture: —

<« Whilst common sense draws water, bakes bread, builds
houses, keeps shop, and always on the assumption that every-
thing elseis a blunder, — in the performing these very works,
men are compelled by a certain tyranny which springs up on
their own thoughts, to believe in something else. For their
thoughts have an order and method and beliefs of their own,
very different from the order which this common sense uses.

<« Common sense says, One thing at a time; stick to your
fact; keep your cake from burning! — and, meantime, the
cake is burning to cinder, whilst the boy’s thoughts, to be
sure, are running on war, kingdoms, on poetry, on beauty,
and the divine life.”’

Page 7, note 1. These words are from the song of the
White Lady of Avenel, —

¢« Swim we merrily, the moon shines bright,’’ —
in Sir Walter Scott’s novel The Monastery.

Page 7, note 2. Mr. Moncure D. Conway in his very
interesting book, Emerson at Home and Abroad, says that Mr.
Emerson’s ¢¢ essay on this subject [ Poetry], published in 1876,
was read to a small company in Divinity College twenty-three
years before,”” in Mr. Conway’s room. He then quotes the
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had neither the patience nor the method of the inductive rea-
soner; he passed from one thought to another not by logical
steps but by airy flights, which left no footprints. This mode
of intellectual action when found united with natural sagacity
becomes poetry, philosophy, wisdom, or prophecy in its vari-
ous forms of manifestation. Without that gift of natural sagac-
ity (odoratio quedam venatica), —a good scent for truth and
beauty, — it appears as extravagance, whimsicality, eccentric-
ity, or insanity, according to its degree of aberration. Emer-
son was eminently sane for an idealist. He carried the same
sagacity into the ideal world that Franklin showed in the
affairs of common life.”’

Page 12, note 1. Journal. << In good society, say among
the angels in heaven, is not everything spoken by indirection
and nothing quite straight as it befel ? 2’

Delicate omens traced in air

To the lone bard their witness bear,

The birds brought auguries on their wings
And carolled undeceiving things.

See also ¢« Demonology >’ in Lectures and Biographical
Sketches. :
Page 15, note 1. The pine-tree sings in the <« Woodnotes’’

e ??

the parable of ¢¢the rushing metamorphosis’> in the verses
beginning, —
Hearken! Hearken !
If thou wouldst know the mystic song
Chanted when the sphere was young.

Page 17, note 1. This paragraph is from the lecture on
The Poet in the course on The Times given in 1841.

Page 18, note 1. In one of the Arthurian legends, per-
haps in Caxton’s version of the Morte d’ Arthur, which Mr.
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Page 25, note 1. Mr. Emerson always heard with impa-
tience the praise of the poems of Shelley, with the exception
of a very few which he included in his collection, Parnassus.

Page 25, note 2. This sentence was followed in the lec-
ture by the words, ¢ They like yet better the stars them-
selves, they like the landscape, the wells of water, the moun-
tain, the plain, sunshine and night, for in these they obscurely
feel the flowings also of their thought.”’

Page 26, note r. < There are no days in life so memor-
able as those which vibrated to some stroke of the imagina-
tion.”” — ¢« Beauty,’’ Conduct of Life.

¢« The day of days, the great day of the feast of life, is that
in which the inward eye opens to the Unity in things, to the
omnipresence of law. . . . This beatitude dips from on high
down on us and we see. It is'not in us so much as we are in
it.”> — ¢« Fate,”” Conduct of Life.

Page 26, note 2. These lines are from a hymn, by the
English authoress Helen Maria Williams (1762-1827), be-
ginning, —

¢¢ My God, all Nature owns thy sway.’’

Page 26, note 3. Here follow in the lecture the words,
«« Who sees things after a true scale, sees them as God sees
them in order and beauty.”’

Page 27, note 1. In the lecture this passage followed: —

¢« All becomes poetry when we look from within and are
using all as if the mind made it. All becomes prosaic when
seen from the point of common sense as if the world existed
for material good, or as if matter were a finality. . . .

¢« All this, because poetry is science, is the breath of the
same spirit by which nature lives, and the poet is a better logi-
cian than the anatomist. His sayings are wise, and to the pur-






366 NOTES

I cannot hear your songs, O birds,
For the witchery of my own.

And every human heart
Still keeps that golden day
And rings the bells of jubilee
On its own First of May.

Page 30, note 1. Compare in <¢ The Poet,”” in the Ap-
pendix to the Poems, the verses beginning, —

The gods talk in the breath of the woods,
They talk in the shaken pine.

Page 31, note 1. He elsewhere quotes Plato as saying,
¢« The man who is master of himself knocks in vain at the
door of Poetry.”’

Page 31, note 2. In the lecture the following passage
belonged here, an earlier version: —

¢« The Poet adopts in every action the method of Nature,
the most direct; believing, that, in the nature of everything,
its own check will appear, and save the absurdity of artificial
checks. . .

¢« 'The Poet, thus beholding laws, is believer and lover. The
world to him is virgin soil. (And the men mean well: it is
never too late to do right.) He affirms the applicability of the
ideal law to this moment, and to the present knot of affairs.
But [parties, lawyers, and] men of the world invariably dispute
such an application, as romantic and dangerous. They admit
the general truth, but they and their affairs always constitute
an exception.’’

Page 32, note 1. 'The latter pages of ¢« The Conservative,”’
in Nature, Addresses and Lectares, treat of the attitude towards
the problems of his day of the man who follows his ideals.
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security and ostentation with which he draws out and refines
his description of a butterfly’s back and wings, of a spider’s
thread and spinning, of the butterfly’s cruise among the flowers,
— ¢bathing his tender feet in the dew which yet on them does
lie,” — it is all like the working of an exquisite loom which
unweariedly yields fine webs for exhibition and defiance of all
spinners.’’

Page 50, mote 2. Mr. Emerson found Thomas Taylor’s
renderings of Plato and the Neo-platonists, and his comments,
stimulating reading in small doses. This was a case where he
¢sread for lustres,”” for grandeur of imagery and scope rather
than for argument. In English Traits he says he told Words-
worth that it was not creditable that no one in all the country
knew anything of this remarkable man, while in every Ameri-
can library his translations were found.

Page 51, note 1. It would seem as if this passage must
have inspired the striking picture by Elihu Vedder of the an-
cient Arab listening at the mouth of the Sphinx.

Page 52, note 1. This paragraph was part of the lecture
on The Poet given in 1841. On an early visit to the White
Mountains he had heard a horn blown with such charming

-echo among the silent hills that it was remembered always
as one of the most romantic experiences of his life, and is
referred to in several of the essays.

Page 53, note 1. Dr. Holmes in his Life of Emerson,
apropos of his poetry, discusses in a charming manner the
relation of poetry to prose.

Page 53, note 2. The following passage seems to have
formed a part of ¢ The Poet’’ given in 1841: —

¢«¢ Cowley, and Donne’s poems afford, as life does, the
chance of wisdom (richest instruction) amid (frivolous and)
familiar objects; the loose and the grand, religion and mirth,
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loses in range what it gains in special skill. The genius of
civilization, except while it is new, is antagonistic to sent-
ment, utilitarian, expensive. . . .

¢« Taught by England, nay, begotten by England, the Amer-
ican mind has learned to call great small, and small things
great; tastcless expense, arts of comfort and the putting as
many impediments as we can between the man and his
objects, we have learned; and our arts and our books and our
characters betray the taming of the imagination.

¢« Yet there is an elasticity in the American mind which may
redeem us, and the effect of popular institutions in continually
sending back the enervated families into the realities of Nature
and of toil may serve the highest medical benefit.”’

After this, in the lecture, the paragraph here headed
¢« Morals >’ began thus: —

¢« But if we deal truly, and with a frankness suitable to
a great nation, we should say that we are sometimes apprised
that there is,”’ etc.

Page 63, mote 2. 'This passage is more strikingly expressed
in the journal for 1851: —

¢« There is something, — our brothers over the sea do not
know it or own it; Scott, Southey, Hallam and Dickens
could all deny and blaspheme it, — which is setting them all
aside, and the world also, and planting itself for ever and ever.”’

Page 64, note 1. These lines are from Ben Jonson’s
«¢ Forest,”” xu., towards the end of the << Epistle to the
Countess of Rutland.”’

Page 65, note r. Towards the middle of the address
¢¢ Literary Ethics,”” in Nature, Addresses and Lectures, is
a passage, which the present one suggests, as to the freshness
and newness of Nature still undescribed in spite of Homer,
Shakspeare, Milton or Chaucer.
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Page 66, note 1. From Counterparts, by Elizabeth S.
Sheppard, one of the few novels that interested Mr. Emerson.
Page 69, note 1. Journal, 1851. < One listens to the mag-
nifying of Goethe’s poem by his critic, and replies, ¢ Yes, it is
good if you all agree to come in and be pleased;’ and you
fall into another company and mood, and like it not. It is so
with Wordsworth. But to Shakspeare alone God granted the
power to dispense with the humours of his company. They
must needs all take his. He is always good; and Gocthe
knew it and said, ¢ It is as idle to compare Tieck to me as me
to Shakspeare.’ I looked through the first part of Faust to-day
and find it a little too modern,’’ etc.
Page 69, note 2. Wordsworth, Poems dedicated to Na-
tional Independence, part 1., sonnet xvi.
Page 73, note 1. << Only that is poetry which cleanses
and mans me.”’ — From the manuscript lecture.
Page 74, note I.
The gallant child where’er he came
Threw to each fact a tuneful name.
The things whereon he cast his eyes
Could not the nations rebaptize,
Nor Time’s snows hide the names he set,
Nor last posterity forget.
<« The Poet,”> Poems, Appendix.

SOCIAL AIMS

This essay seems to be almost identical with the second
lecture, given in December, 1864, of a course on American
Life read before the Parker Fraternity. It was preceded by
¢«¢ Education >* and followed by ¢¢ Resources.”” A portion of
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a lecture called << Table-Talk,”’ which was largely drawn
upon later for the essay on Clubs, appears in this, and prob-
ably also some shects from the lecture on Manners in the same

Page 79, mote 1. In his first volume of Poems, published in
1846, Mr. Emerson included some verses which he did not
care to keep in later editions. The subject and title was Thact,
and one or two verses, as to the purpose here, may be given.

What boots it, thy virtue,
What profit thy parts,

While one thing thou lackest, —
The art of all arts ?

This clinches the bargain;
Sails out of the bay;

Gets the vote of the senate,
Spite of Webster and Clay.

Has for genius no mercy,
For speeches no heed;

It lurks in the eye-beam,
It leaps to its deed.

Church, market and tavern,
Bed, board, it will sway.
It has no to-morrow;
It ends with to-day.

Page 80, note 1. This quality he saw with admiration in
his brother Edward, — the ¢¢ brother of the brief but blazing
star,”” — and the words about the supplicating eye recall a
passage in the poem ¢¢ In Memoriam E. B. E.””: —
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Page 84, mote 1. There is an interesting quotation to this
purpose from Balzac’s Théorie de la démarche, in <« Behavior,””
Conduct of Life.

Page 84, note 2. There is in the essay <« The Conserva-
tive,’’ in Nature, Addresses and Lectures, a statement, from
the conservative’s point of view of the beneficence of ¢« this
institution of c¢redit, which is as universal as honesty and
promise in the human countenance.”’

Page 85, nmote 1. <« We must be as courteous to 2 man as
we are to a picture, which we are willing to give the advan-
tage of a good light.”” — ¢¢ Behavior,”” Conduct of Life.

Page 88, note 1.
¢¢In clothes, cheap handsomenesse doth bear the bell,

Wisdome”s a trimmer thing than shop ¢’er gave.

Say not then, This with that lace will do well;

But, This with my discretion will be brave.

Much curiousnesse is a perpetual wooing,
Nothing with labour, folly long a-doing.”’
George Herbert, <« The Church Porch.’’

Page 90, note 1. See in Essays, First Series, the chapter
on Friendship and its motto, whence come these lines: —

All things through thee take nobler form
And look beyond the earth,

The mill-round of our fate appears

A sun-path in thy worth.

Page 9o, note 2. In one of the sheets remaining from the
old lecture is this passage: ¢¢ Conversation too has its ethics of
prudence and morals. It requires a quiet but firm self-control.
You shall not be leaky. There are people to whom nothing can
be confided, because their vanity to tell what they know has
all the effect of treachery. You shall not be leaky nor ridden,
and you shall not be opinionative.’’
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thee ‘mpornt crisis, but especially o have the cruimers, which
were chen Seng buit for the Comtederacy to prey om owr
commerce, prevented Fom saing.

Page 104, sete 1. The iowng pmmsge probably be-
‘omged here in the ectare. ¢« This democratic apening of all
avenues %0 a.. is 2 woncerfl purger of the stmosphere, a solv-
ent of conceit. ﬂefmmwhﬂ&hﬂlﬁmzy
‘ive amount 0 insenity. The comedy of Besumarchweis does not
exaggerate the pretensions which these people actually make in
perfect gnod faith. Lord Bristol plainly beficves thae it is very
kind of him to exist, and that the Government owes him un-
ceasing thanks. He does nothing for it. And thet is the hamor
of them a]. That immensity of Condescension in 2 far old
ﬁbbkdoanm:ppwanﬁngmnaaptinna.vuyh
distinguished.”’

Page 105, note 1. Mr. Emerson’s love for the Positive
dcyeeinlifemdlimetppw!in:hce-yq&sw.
lative in Lectares and Biographical Sketches.

Page 106, note 1. The quotation is from Emest Renen.

Page 107, note 1. Perhaps this fragment from the mamm-
script may properly come here: <« The few stout and sincere
persons whom each one of us knows, recommend the
and the planet to us. *T is not a bad world this, we say, as
long as we know twenty shining creatures who are walking
sbout in it. Is it the thirty millions of America or is it your
owntenortwelveﬁiendnhatemonngeyonrhentﬁ-omb’
to day ?”’







384 NOTES

in the House of Lords on the proposal to impeach the Earl
of Danby.

Page 112, note 1. In spite of the constant invective of his
friend Carlyle against stump oratory, Mr. Emerson saw the
use of it in the new country as well as of the academic style
that obtained near the universities: —

Journal, 1850." ¢« At the Concord celebration I was struck
with the talent of Everett and Choate and the delight of the
people in listening to their cloquence. In the London Lord
Mayor’s banquet lately, Lord Lansdowne and Lord Stanley
were distinguished, I observe, in like manner. It is of great
worth, this stump-oratory (though much decried by Carlyle and
others), and very rare. There have been millions and millions
of men, and a good stump-orator only once in an age. There
have been but a few since history began; Demosthenes and
Chatham and Daniel Webster and Cobden, — and yet all the
human race are competitors in the art. Of course the writers
prefer their own art. Stump-oratory requires presence of
mind, heat, spunk, continuity, humanity.”’

Page 114, note 1. This passage, which first belonged in a
lecture on The Poet given in 1841, seems to have been suggested
by Webster’s rugged yet commanding personality. The next
sentence describes ¢ Father >’ (Edward T.) Taylor of the
Seamen’s Bethel at the North End of Boston. In the journal
Mr. Emerson wrote of his preaching in Concord in June, 1841:
«« It was a pleasure yesterday to hear Father Taylor preach
all day in our country church. Men are always interested in
a man, and the whole various extremes of our little village
society were for once brought together. Black and white,
poet and grocer, contractor and lumberman, Methodists and
preacher, joined with the regular congregation in rare union.’”
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Will, memory, invention, language of nature and a great
common sense, a great codrdinating mind, belong to its equip-
ment. We see the mind in fragments, here a faculty, and there
one, — rarely the majestic whole: but for this art there must
be a great combination of powers. It is incredible before-
hand that such a result can be as is realized in one of its mas-
ters.”’

At this point in the lecture, Mr. Emerson said: ¢¢I am
fully aware of the imprudence of venturing on a topic like this,
since to do it justice requires the very power it describes.”’
He then admitted that a reason for choosigg this dangerous
subject was the opportunity it gave him of reading some
examples of cloquence. This he did on some occasions, as
has been already said.

Page 119, note 1. ‘This passage was, in the lecture, thus
continued: ¢“and you will observe what sweet nitrous oxide
gas all the orators appear to breathe. Once they taste it, they
cling like mad to the bladder and will not let it go.”’

Page 122, note 1. In the essay on Behavior in Conduct
of Life is a remarkable description, taken from Mr. Emerson’s
journal of 1837, of the victory of the old President over all
impediment and infirmity in his speech, although he is mot
named.

Page 124, note 1. It is certain that Mr. Emerson valued
the speech recorded in the journal of 1853 as a high compli-
ment: —

¢ At Jackson, Michigan, Mr. Davis, I believe, a lawyer
of Detroit, said to me on coming out of the lecture-room,
¢ Mr. Emerson, I see that you never learned to write from a
book.’ ”»

Page 125, note 1. These were his words on the speech of
the New Hampshire villagers: —
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the substance of what Lord Ashley said is the same, the words
are different from those given by Macaulay.

After the incident of Lord Ashley, Mr. Emerson introduced
into the lecture a story, given below, which the Editor heard .
Mr. Phillips himself tell in Concord, in a chat at the house
after his lecture before the Concord Lyceum. It may be well
to preface it by Mr. Emerson’s mention of Mr. Phillips’s
gifts, which he admired: —

Journal, 1862. <« Wendell Phillips gives no intimation of his
perfect cloquence in casual intercourse. How easily he wears
his power, quite free and disengaged, nowise absorbed in any
care or thought of the thunderbolt he carries concealed. I
think he has more culture than his own, is debtor to genera-
tions of gentlemen behind him.. .. But I think Phillipsis
entirely resolved into his talent. There is not an immense
residuum left, as in Webster.’’

Here is Mr. Emerson’s record of Mr. Phillips’s adven-
ture:—

¢¢ An incident occurred some time ago, which was so good
in its kind, that I may be pardoned for recalling it, though not
strictly within the proprieties of the place.

«¢ Cassius M. Clay and Wendell Phillips were both to speak
at New Haven on one day, and almost at the same hour, —
Mr. Clay, an agricultural address before the State Society at
half-past 6 o’clock. Mr. Phillips, before the Lyceum, at 7.4§.
Mr. Clay really gave Mr. Phillips his audience, by closing
his own address before 7.30 o’clock, and went himself to
attend Mr. Phillips’s lecture, and the whole audience with
him. So Mr. Phillips opened his discourse with some com-
pliments to Mr. Clay, acknowledging the kindness, and all the
more, ¢because,” he said, ¢it was known how widely they
differed,’ and referred to the fact that Mr. Clay had said, that,
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RESOURCES

The lecture ¢¢ Resources *’ was the third, following ¢¢ So-
cial Aims,’’ in a course on American- Life given in Boston in
December, 1864, and January, 1865. Its topic was one that
all the people of the United States had then brought home
to them in earnest. The long drain which four years of
war had made upon their lives, their fortunes, their courage
and hopes made Mr. Emerson’s word of cheer timely and
welcome. But the essay represents only a scant half of what
was then said. Many of the sheets used are marked on
one corner ¢¢ War,”’ showing that they had done duty in
some other cheering address in the anxious and sad days, and
many with the same mark, more immediately dealing with the
conditions of the day, are omitted. But nearly all of the
latter half, the ascension to a loftier plane, such as occurs in all
his lectures, was taken for a later lecture on Inspiration, and
much of it is found in the essay of that name later in this
volume.

Page 138, note 1. Journal, 1869. <1 have written be-
fore that no number of Nays will help, — only one Yea, and
this is moral.”’

Page 138, note 2. Among the manuscript leaves I find
this other verson of the paragraph: —

¢« I delight in the man of resources. I am cheered by the
bold and resolved mind. I like to see that every mind is born
with a bias or talent, has a way of his own into Nature; that
Nature has given him a private key, and I notice that not
only the display of grand ability, penetration into the secret
of largest laws, and so the working on nations and times, in-
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Page 143, note 1. Mr. Emerson had been greatly inter-
ested in the hopeful writings on political economy of Mr.
Henry Carey of Philadelphia, referred to in the essay on Farm-
ing in Society and Solitude, and especially in a remarkable
pamphlet, issued about the time of the ending of the Civil War,
called Our Burden and our Stremgth by David A. Wells,
from which he quoted in the lecture.

Page 144, note 1. Mr. Emerson had lately read in the
Atlantic Monthly the entertaining and highly interesting story
of the march of the New York Seventh Regiment from An-
napolis to Washington, by Major Theodore Winthrop, who fell
in the action at Big Bethel. In this, the extraordinary variety
of ability to deal with each new emergency which was shown
by the Eighth Massachusetts Regiment was set forth with
due praise.* The following reference to that regiment from
another quarter was in the lecture: —

¢ The whole history of our Civil War is rich in a thousand
anecdotes attesting the fertility of resource, the presence of
mind, the skilled labor of our people. The National Intelli-
gencer said of the Eighth Massachusetts Regiment at Annapolis,
¢ Probably no other regiment in the country could do what
this regiment did, — put a locomotive together, lay the rails
on the broken railroad, bend the sails of a man-of-war (the
frigate Constitution), and man and work the frigate.” **

Page 145, note 1. Here followed several instances of happy
expedients used on the farm to meet its constant emergencies,
and a new paragraph of the expedients which soldiers and
explorers devise opened thus: —

¢« Again in danger the history of the savage, the history of
war, of passion, abound in examples where the wit of man is

! ¢« New York Seventh Regiment. Our March to Whhingtou."
Atlantic Monthly, June, 1861.
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has given rise to an admirable literature on the subject, the
works of Bradford Torrey, Rowland Robinson, Olive Thorne
Miller, Frank Bolles, Burroughs, Gibson, Thompson Seton
and Long, — more cach year.

Mr. Emerson wrote in those days, ¢¢ To Nero advertising
for a new pleasure, a walk in the woods should have been
offered.”’

Page 152, note 1. Shakspeare, Hamlet, Act 1., Scene §.

Page 152, note 2. This is the beginning of one of the
songs of the Welsh Bards.

Page 154, note 1. As has been said in the introductory
note to this essay, the suggestion of resources of the higher
class was transferred by Mr. Emerson to the chapter on In-
spiration, but this on memory, as a reserve on which to fall
back at need, remains: —

¢ Jt is certain that our own youth exerts an enormous
influence through all our life: a most disproportionate part of
our happiness comes from the recollection or restoring of its
images and feelings. There is no poetry or sentiment, no love
of beauty, which does not draw a charm from its reminder of
that magazine of good. Genius and virtue seem to be only a pre-
ternatural prolongation of that. It is a little sad that we should
always be spending on this patrimony, instead of multiplying
a thousand-fold our original stock.”’

THE COMIC

It would be fair perhaps to say that Mr. Emerson ap-
proached this subject with less sympathy than almost any
other, except the Tragic or negative point of view. But here
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faces of any collection of men at church or court-|
silent assembly thus talks very loud. The sailor ¢
face the tan of tropic suns and the record of rou
the old farmer testifies of stone walls, rough wr
meadows and the new barn. The doctor’s hes
grant gallipot of virtues. The carpenter still o
and inches with his eye, and the licensed lan
liquors in motionless pantomime. What good ba
mer in the merchant’s aspect. And if beauty,
faith, in female forms, have their own influence,
in slight degree, are thought to improve the
Malice and scorn add to beauty. You shall see
near, and limited faces, faces of the marked ar
character. How the busy fancy inquires into the
and relatons ! They pique, but must tire. Cor
universal faces, countenances of a general human
pique less, they look less safe. In such groups t
does not think of heroes and sages. In the silen
the eye reads the plain prose of life, timidity, ca
tite, ignorance, old houses, musty savors, statio:
grade faculties pottering round (to use the countr
paltry routines from January to December.

¢« These are the precincts of comedy and farce,
for fun is all but universal in our species,’’ etc.

Page 162, note 1. Mr. Emerson dreaded havi
pany captured by laughter, so likely to be unbeco:
pass into the unseemly or uproarious. He used
speech of a wise relative to her daughter or ni
dear, beware you don’t laugh, for then you sh
faults.”” The ¢¢ bursts of Olympian laughter ** of
quired all his regard for him to make them tolerabl
essay on Social Aimsin this volume appears the sh
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tant home, and they touch me with chaste palms moist and
cold, and say to me, You are ours.

¢« Remember to be sober, and to be disposed to believe, for
these are the nerves of wisdom.”’

QUOTATION AND ORIGINALITY

This essay was read as the second lecture in a course given
at Freeman Place Chapel in Boston in March, 1859, following
¢«¢«The Law of Success’’ and preceding ¢¢ Clubs.”’ Mr. Emer-
son seems to have made few changes in it.

Page 177, note 1. From the Phedrus.

Page 179, note 1. In this connection an anecdote of the
time may not seem too irrelevant. Wendell Phillips had a very
interesting lecture on the Lost Arts, but Mr. Emerson cau-
tioned a young curator of the Concord Lyceum not to choose
this lecture, for there was irony underlying this subject. It
was meant for cowardly communities who could not face a
brave word on the burning issues of their day and generation.

Page 179, note 2.

In vain produced, all rays return;
Evil will bless, and ice will burn.
«« Uriel,”” Poems.

Page 180, note 1. <« In Plato you explore modern Europe
in its causes and seed, — all that in thought, which the history
of Europe embodies or has yet to embody.’” — ¢¢ Books,’
Society and Solitude.

In the chapter on Plato in Representative Men, p. 42, is a
paragraph about his absorption of the wisdom of the ages
gone before,
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Page 182, note 3. In the lecture the sentence was thus con-
cluded: ¢¢ whilst the Indian scriptures, when cleared by criticism
of their Leviticus, and the sublime theology at the base purified
of its incongruous adhesions, will stand on the same wonderful
height of inspiration.”’

Page 183, mote 1. Marc Antoine René de Paulmy,
1722-87, one of the distinguished family of D’Argenson,
abandoned diplomatic life for literary pursuits. He was a
member of the Academy, and is especially noted for having
collected and edited the Bibliotheque universelle des romans.

Page 185, note 1. There is in Plutarch a chapter with
this title: <« Of the Word EI engraved over the Gate of Apol-
lo’s Temple at Delphi.’’ — Morals;, edition revised by Professor
William W. Goodwin, vol. iv., p. 478.

Page 189, note 1. 'This idea of the expression of one mind
being raised to the second power by its happy application by
another is perhaps extremely stated in Representative Men
in the chapter on Plato: ¢¢ The inventor only knows how to
borrow; and society is glad to forget the innumerable laborers
who ministered to this architect, and reserves all its gratitude
for him.”’

Page 190, note 1. The celebrated Swiss banker Jacques
Necker, who, as Minister of Finance in France in a time of
the greatest confusion and embarrassment, restored credit and in-
troduced many wise economies and humane reforms. Meeting
with some disfavor, he resigned, was recalled by Louis XVI,
in 1788, dismissed the following year, but was reinstated in
response to general public demand just before the outbreak of
the Revolution. He did what he could to secure the recog-
nition of the Third Estate, thus offending the nobility and
clergy. Opposing the seizure of church property and the

issue of assignats, he became unpopular even with the deputies
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¢« We are to each other results. As our perception or sen-
sibility is exalted, we see the genesis of another’s action and
thought. We see him in his debt and fountsins: and, to our
eye, instead of a little pond of life, his mind is a rivulet fed
by rills from every plain and height in Nature (and antiquity),
and deriving a remote origin from the summit of things.”’

Page 199, nmote 1. The following stray fragment from the
lecture may be here given: —

¢ A tree is a congeries of living vegetables: is a man a con-
geries of living spirits ? One of them works to see what the
other is doing. There is often mutiny in the troop.”’

Page 200, mote 1. The doctrine, as old as Heracleitus and
perhaps older, constantly recurs in the essays, an instance of the
new values which the quoter gives, who sees in it Evolution,
a doctrine by no means unanimously admitted by men of
Science when the lecture was written.

The sentences which follow remind one of its presentation
in the second poem ¢¢ Woodnotes >’ : —

I, that to-day am a pine,
Yesterday was a bundle of grass.
And again: —

As the bee through the garden ranges,
From world to world the godhead changes;

This vault which glows immense with light
Is the inn where he lodges for a night.
Thou metest him by centuries,

And lo! he passes like the breeze.

Page 201, note 1. In the lecture this sentence followed:
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Page 203, mote 2. Here in the essay was the sentence,
«*T is a great advantage to be first in time.”’

Page 204, mote 1. Thoreau’s fine lines in his poem << In-
spiration *’ here come to mind: —

«« I hearing get, who had but ears,
And sight, who had but eyes before;
I moments live, who lived but years,
And truth discern, who knew but learning’s lore.”’

PROGRESS OF CULTURE

On the last day of August, 1837, Mr. Emerson gave the
Phi Beta Kappa Oration at Harvard College. He was then
known as a young preacher of promise who had unaccount-
ably withdrawn from a desirable pastorate in Boston and, after
travel in Europe, was living the life of a scholar in a quiet
village, whence in the winter he had come to Boston to read
courses on Biography, English Literature and the Philosophy
of History. The oration, ¢¢ The American Scholar;’’ was
notable and well received, though his first book, Nature, pub-
lished the year before, had attracted little attention. The
young men were stirred, and a few months later the Senior
Class in the Divinity School at Cambridge asked him to ad-
dress them. His earnest words on that occasion, however
well received by the young, were deemed subversive to true
Christianity by many excellent professors and clergymen, and
their duty prompted them to express the disapproval publicly
and sound the note of alarm against a dangerous heretic. The
University may be said to have officially disapproved of Em-
erson’s teaching, although he had friendly relations with many
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good citizenship showed at its best. The corrupting and selfish
influence of wealth was at its lowest ebb. The depletion of
the population by war made immigration most desirable, and
the new complications and troubles incident to new conditions

had hardly appeared.

Page 208, note 1. Horace, Ars Amatoria, 3, 12.

Page 209, mote 1. It may not be easy for one who had
not the mortification to live in times when fugitive slaves were
scized in Boston, and after trial and sentence, guarded to the
vessel that was to carry them back by the local militia and
police; when her business men mobbed and maltreated Gar-
rison, and broke up anti-slavery meetings, and when many
of the club-men, and also of the scholars, sympathized with
such doings, — to appreciate the relief that the change wrought
by the war brought. Membership in the Union Club, founded
during the war by the best citizens, was now courted and not
despised.

Page 210, note 1.

The Cossack eats Poland,

Like stolen fruit;

Her last noble is ruined,

Her last poet mute:

Straight, into double band

The victors divide;

Half for freedom strike and stand; —

‘The astonished Muse finds thousands at her side.
¢« Ode,’’ inscribed to W. H. Channing, Poems.

Page 211, note 1. Five years carlier Mr. Emerson wrote
in his journal: —
¢« The world is full of pot and pan policy. Every nation is
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his usual writing. Suddenly he took the very thought in our
minds, ¢ We have had enough of these boastful recitals,”’ and
with great effect exclaimed, <« Then I say, Happy is the land
where bencfits like this have grown trite and commonplace!*’
Then, in a tone quiet and low, but with great flexibility, he
began the second part of the lecture and gradually worked up
to his finest delivery in the concluding passages.

Page 215, note 1. It is suggested in the poem-parable
¢« Uriel’ that possibly the disappearance of the archangel
after his daring utterance may have been because he had

by knowledge grown too bright
To hit the nerve of feebler sight.

Page 216, note 1. Viasa, or Vyasa, the author, or compiler,
of the Mahabharata.

Page 217, note 1. Compare the passage in ¢¢ Aristocracy,”’
Lectures and Biographical Sketches, on the claim a com-
manding talent gives to enter the superior class.

Page 219, note 1. ¢ Shall we then judge a country by the
majority, or by the minority ? By the minority, surely.””> —
<« Considerations by the Way,’’ Conduct of Life.

Page 221, note 1. The following notes very probably were
for this lecture: —

¢« Natural History governs science, arts, architecture, reli-
gion, philosophy, poetry.

¢« What Adalbert de Beaumont has taught us of exhaustless
fund of suggestion which Oriental art has drawn from na-
ture.

«¢ Every thought must be expressed by some object in na-
ture, and ’tis the fault of metaphysics that they endeavor to
express themselves in words at as many removes from nature
as possible. The poet catches the thought and sculptures it by
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they meet, and continues:] Chez le savant, par exempl,
I’étude patiente et réguliére des faits n’exclut point I’ussge
des facultés créatrices de P’esprit. Bien au contraire, cette
érude ne sauvait conduire i rien sans une certaine dose de
Pintuition et, pour ainsi dire, de divination qui, dans un fit
des plus vulgaires, fait entrevoir des merveilleuses conséquences.
[He instances Newton and Galileo.] Et cependant avant
ces grands hommes bien des gens avaient vu fruits tomber des
branches, et des lampes se balancer au voutes des églises.
Qu’avait-il donc manqué pour transformer ces faites vulgaires
en grandes découvertes? Rien d’autre que cette faculté créa-
trice qui est le propre du génie, quel que soit le domaine o se
manifeste son activité.

¢<1l ne faut pas confondre, en effet, la science que se crée
et la science toute faite. Le raisonnement et la déduction sup-
posent toujours un point de départ qui est une idée neuve.’’

Page 223, note 2. << Nature i too thin a screen; the glory
of the One breaks in everywhere.”” — ¢« The Preacher,”
Lectures and Biographical Sketches.

Page 223, note 3. There is much about the importance
of sensibility, impressionability, in the latter portion of ¢¢ Suc-
cess,” in Society and Solitude.

Page 223, note 4. 'This suggests the image of

Little man, least of all,
Among the legs of his guardians ull, -
in the poem ¢¢ Experience,’’ the motto to the essay of that
name.
Page 225, note 1.
A score of airy miles will smooth
Rough Monadnoc to a gem.
¢¢ Fragments on Nature,”’ Poems, Appendix.
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PERSIAN POETRY

Dr. William T. Harris begins his essay entitled <« Emerson’s
Orientalism *” * by quoting from Represemtative Mes Mr.
Emerson’s account of Plato, from the active, creative, advanc-
ing and freedom-loving West, becoming acquainted with the
immovable, meditative, fatalistic East, and there imbibing the
idea of one Deity, in which all things are absorbed. <<In
short, the balanced soul was born, perceptive of the two ele-
ments.”’ ’

Dr. Harris then says: ¢ What Emerson says of Plato we
may casily and properly apply to himself. But he goes farther
than Plato towards the Orient, and his pendulum swings farther
west into the Occident. He delights in the all-absorbing unity
of the Brahman, in the all-rencuncing ethics of the Chinese
and Persian, in the measureless images of the Arabian and
Hindoo poets. But he is as practical as the extremest of his
countrymen. His practical is married to his abstract tendency.
It is the problem of evil that continually haunts him and leads
him to search its solution in the Oriental unity, which is above
all dualism of good and evil. It is his love of freedom which
leads him to seek in the same source an elevation of thought
above the trammels of finitude and complications. Finally, it
is his love of beauty, which is the vision of freedom manifested
in matter, that leads him to Oriental poetry, which sports
with the finite elements of the world as though they were
unsubstantial dreams.”’

In the summer of 1884, two years after Mr. Emerson’s
death, Protap Chunder Mozoomdar of Calcutta spoke at the

¥ The Genius and Character of Emerson, Lectures at the Concord School
of Philosophy. Boston : James R. Osgood & Co., 1885.
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sung and celebrated and visited by pilgrimage in all time to
come.”’

This would scem to show that already the translation of
Hafiz into German by Baron Von Hammer-Purgstall had
come to Mr. Emerson’s attention.

But what he learned of the poet Saadi seems to have more
attracted him, at first, certainly, and the French or English
version of the Gulistan naturally was easier to become familiar
with. In the journal of 1843 he wrote, —

¢<In Saadi’s Gulistam 1 find many traits which comport
with the portrait I drew.”’

‘This must refer to the poem ¢ Saadi,”’ which was published
in the Dia/ for October, 1842. It seems to imply that his
knowledge of Saadi had come from some other source and
that the Gu/istan had only lately come into his hands. But
Saadi and he continued close friends. He adopted the name
to typify in his own verses the ideal poet, though, perhaps
for metrical convenience, he often used the monosyllabic form
Seyd or Said. This first occurs in the poem ¢ Uriel.”” He
had learned from Von Hammer that Saadi meant fe/icity, or
JSortunate, and thereafter in some journals passages are referred
to in the index under the word Saadi which say nothing of
the Persian poet, but are about content, sweet temper and
good hope.

For Saadi sat in the sun,
And thanks was his contrition.

Seeing the mistake of heated arguments in questions to
which the still small voice would suggest the unanswerable
answer to him who would listen, his word was

Let theist, atheist, pantheist,
Define and wrangle how they list,
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of this inspiring beverage; but he told him that Saadi had got
the last of it.

¢« « Jt was on the coming of Friday in the month Showal, of
the Arabian year 69o, that the eagle of the immaterial soul of
Shaikh Saadi shook from his plumage the dust of his body.’ **

Soon after Mr. Emerson had completed his threescore and
ten years, a young clergyman in a Western State, whose growth
had been helped by his writings, was troubled at an authorita-
tive statement, which he had heard, that Emerson had been
led by the preaching of a popular Orthodox divinein Boston
to sce the error of his ways and teachings, *“ had accepted
Jesus as his Saviour, the Bible as inspired, and had formally
joined the Church.”” Mr. Emerson smiled, but did not think
it worth while to deny these assertions, yet allowed his son to
answer the letter of inquiry as to whether he had suffered a
late conversion. This sentence from Saadi, which he enjoyed,
and quotes in Representative Men, would have been a simple
and appropriate answer: ¢¢ It was rumored abroad that I was
penitent, but what had I to do with repentance ? >

In his lecture on the Fugitive Slave Law, given in New
York on March 7, 1854, Mr. Emerson quoted Saadi’s say-
ing, ¢ Beware of hurting the orphan. When the orphan sets
a-crying, the throne of the Almighty is rocked from side to
side.”’

In the essay on Books, in Society and Solitude, after recom-
mending certain autobiographies, Mr. Emerson says: << An-
other class of books closely allied to these, and of like interest,
are those which may be called Tab/e- Talks : of which the best
are Saadi’s Gulistan ; Luther’s Table-Talk ; Aubrey’s Lives ;
Spence’s anecdotes,’” etc. This essay was published in the
Atlantic Monthly for January, 1858.

Mr. Emerson included in his first book of poems, published
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¢« Talk not to me of mosques or of dervishes; God is my
witness, I am where he dwells.

¢« Hafiz does not write of wine and love in any mystical
sense, further than that he uses wine as the symbol of intel-
lectual freedom.””

In the journal of 1846 is a translation of Hafiz, followed
by this paragraph, called ¢ The Noblest Chemistry ** : —

¢« Sunshine from cucumbers. Here was a man who has
occupied himself in a noble chemistry of extracting honor
from scamps, temperance from sots, energy from beggars, jus-
tice from thieves, benevolence fromn misers. He knew there
was sunshine under those moping churlish brows, elegance of
manners hidden in the peasant, heart-warming expansion,
grand surprises of sentiment in these unchallenged, unculti-
vated men, and he persevered against all repulses until he drew
it forth: now his orphans are educated, his boors are polished,
his palaces built, his pictures, statues, conservatories, chapels
adorn them; he stands there prince among his peers, prince
among princes, — the sunshine is out, all flowing abroad over
the world.”’

In the same journal is written: —

¢« Hafiz, whom I at first thought a cross of Anacreon and
Horace, I find now to have the best blood of Pindar also in
his verses.”” (He added later in pencil, ¢“also of Burns.”’)

Page 237, note 1. Mr. Emerson notes in his journal of
1847: ¢¢Joseph Von Hammer,* born 1774, published in
1813 Divan of Hafiz; in 1818 History of Persian Belles-
Lettres; in 1823 Motenebbi from the Arabic; in 1825 the
Baki from the Turkish.””

Page 240, note 1. For an instance of the intoxication of

! In 1837 he was created Baron Purgstall ; he died in 1856.
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flowers, the experience of Saadi given in Representative Men
might be cited, where Mr. Emerson, expressing his discontent
that Swedenborg’s visions have so funereal a character and are
devoid of beauty, says, ¢¢ Was he like Saadi, who, in his
vision, designed to fill his lap with the celestial flowers, as pre-
sents for his friends; but the fragrance of the roses so intoxi-
cated him that the skirt dropped from his hands ?**

Page 240, note 2. In the << Fragments on The Poet >’ in
the Appendix to the Poems it is said of him, under the name
of Saadi, —

The birds brought auguries on their wings,
And carolled undeceiving things

Him to beckon, him to warn;

Well might then the poet scorn

To learn of scribe or courier

Things writ in vaster character.

Also, in the verses called ¢« The Miracle >’ (Appendix), the
wren tells what is in the poet’s mind.

Page 241, note 1. Mr. Emerson gives no translation of
Firdusi. In his journal is this sentence about him, quoted
from the Causeries of Sainte-Beuve: ¢ Firdusi n’a pas besoin
d’avoir lu Horace ni Ovide pour dire les mémes choses qu’eux.”’

Matthew Arnold drew the subject of his Sokrab and Rustum
from Firdusi’s poem, the Shak Nameh, of enormous length,
chronicling the glories of the Persian and Iranian kings and
heroes.

Page 242, note . In his preface to the Gulistan, Mr.
Emerson tells more of the legends of Karun.

Page 246, note 1. This sentence suggests some verses
in Mr. Emerson’s note-book, apparently translations from
Hafiz: —
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On a raisin stone
The wheels of Nature turn,
Out of it the fury comes
Wherewith the spondyls barn.
And because & drop of wine
Is creation’s heart,
Wash with wine those eyes of thine, —
Nothing is hid, nor whole, nor part.
The motto of the essay <¢ Beauty,’’ printed in the Poems, has
Seyd for its hero. In it occur these lines: —
In dens of passion, and pits of woe,
He saw strong Eros struggling through,
To sun the dark and solve the curse,
And beam to the bounds of the universe.

Page 248, note 1. In the journal for 1847 this passage
occurs in a form less general than in the text: —

«¢ ¢« Loose the knots of the heart,” says Hafiz. . . . Ex-
pression is all we want: not knowledge, but vent: we know
enough; but have not leaves and lungs enough for a healthy
perspiration and growth. Hafiz has: Hafiz’s good things, like
those of all good poets, are the cheap blessings of water, air
and fire; the observations, analogies and felicities which arise
s0 profusely in writing a letter to a friend. An air of sterility,
poor, thin, arid, reluctant vegetation, belongs to the wise and
the unwise whom I know. If they have fine traits, admirable
properties, they have a palsied side; but an utterance whole,
generous, sustained, equal,. graduated at will, such as Mon-
taigne, such as Beaumont and Fletcher so easily and habitually
attain, I miss in myself most of all, but also in my contem-
poraries. A palace style of manners and conversation to which
every morrow is a new day, which exists extempore, and is
equal to the needs of life, at once tender and bold and with
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¢¢ Drink, hear my counsel, my son, that the world fret thee not.
Tho’ the heart bleed, let thy lips laugh like the wine-cup.
Is thy soul hurt, yet dance with the viol-strings:
Thou learnest no secret, until thou knowest friendship,
Since to the unsound no heavenly knowledge comes in.”’

<« Ruler after word and thought
Which no eye yet saw,
Which no ear yet heard,
Remain, until thy young destiny
From the old greybeard of the sky
His blue coat takes.”’

INSPIRATION

In the first course of lectures on The Natural History of
the Intellect, given by Mr. Emerson at Harvard University
in 1870, was one on Inspiration. This probably contained
much of the matter in the present essay, which, with the
omission of a few sheets, is the lecture as delivered before the
Peabody Institute in Baltimore in January, 1872.

Page 270, note 1. See the note on this expression of
Hunter’s where it is used early in this volume, in the intro-
ductory part of the essay ¢¢ Poetry and Imagination.”’

Pasge 271, note . In <« Natural History of Intellect,”” in
the volume of that name, it is said that ¢¢ Inspiration is the
continuation of the divine effort that built the man.”” The es-
say ¢¢ Nature’’ in the first volume tells of the instruction of
man’s soul by the Symbolism of all that his eye sees.
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looks now all-sufficient, but in high and happy conversation,
it shrinks away to poor experimenting.”’

Page 275, note 1. From the Phedras.

Page 275, mnote 2. Zertusht is another name for Zoroas-
ter.

Page 276, mote 1. The essay «« Eloquence,’’ in Society asd
Solitude, opens with a statement of the difference in capacity
of heat in men of different temperaments. Mr. Emerson often
mentioned in his journals his own lack in this respect and in
animal spirits, though he found compensations. His << beds of
ignited anthracite,”” which he speaks of as necessary for tran-
scendent eloquence, lay very deep. But he had a sun-heat about
him more powerful than he knew, the heat which comes from
sincerity that he speaks of in the essay on Eloquence in this
volume.

Page 277, mote 1. The poet here spoken of was probably
Jones Very.

Page 278, note 1. < Not every Day fit for Verse,”” Rob-
ert Herrick.

Page 279, note 1. In Dryden’s Absalom and Achitophel
are lines resembling these: —

¢« Great wits are sure to madness near allied,
And thin partitions do their bounds divide.””

Page 279, note 2. On a stray sheet of the lecture these
words here followed: ¢¢ Law of that! to know the law of
that, and to live in it! O thought too wild! O hope too
good! . . .

<« Power, new power is the good which the soul seeks.
No matter if it be not yet formed into a talent. New power
suggests vast hopes, native to the mind: sets it on experi-
menting; brings it into creative moods.”’

Page 280, note 1. The first verse of the poem ¢¢ Wald-
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havior, in Cosdact of Life, s an appeal w every ane 0 respecs
the sancity of 2 new morning aad mot o doad & with com-
plaints and cares.

Page 286, sote 2.

¢¢ By all means wee sometimes ™ be alome;

Salute thyself, sce what thy soul doth wear;

Dare to0 look in thy chest, for ’t is thine own,

And wmble up and down what thou find’st there.

Who cannot rest till he good fellows find,

He breaks up house, turns out of doors his mind.”’
George Herbert, <« The Church Porch.’’

Page 287, note 1. In the poems, <« My Garden,”” Wald-
cinsamkeit,”” << April >’ and << The Walk,”” Mr. Emerson
hints at these oracles which the rightly attuned ear may catch.

Page 287, note 2. These lines are probably Mr. Emerson’s
own.

Page 288, note 1. Mr. Emerson cared little for music,
but the Zolian harp made by his brother-in-law, Dr. Jack-
son, gave him constant delight. He placed it in his western
window and let the wind sing to him to the accompaniment
of his harp and the pines behind his study. In the first form
of his poem ¢¢ May-Day *’ he introduced a long passage about
the harp, which he later printed as a separate poem. This,
and another called ¢« Maiden Speech of the Zolian Harp,’’
which accompanied the gift of one to his daughter and her hus-
band, are found in the Poesms.

He loved to watch and wake

When the wing of the south-wind whipt the lake
And the glassy surface in ripples brake

And fled in pretty frowns away

Like the flitting boreal lights,

Rippling roses in northern nights,
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Or like the thrill of Zolian strings
In which the sudden wind-god rings.
¢« Fragments on The Poet,”’ Poems, Appendix.
Page 289, note 1. In the journal for 1846 isan unrhymed
rendering by Mr. Emerson of the poem of Hafiz here
quoted: — .
¢« Come, let us strew roses
And pour wine in the cup,
Break up the roof of heaven
And throw it into new forms.

So soon the army of cares
Shed the blood of the true
So will I with the cup-bearer
Shatter the building of woe.

We will rose-water

In wine-cups pour,

And sugar in the censer
Full of musk-scent throw.

Thy harping is lovely,
O play sweet airs,

That we may sing songs
And shake our heads.

Bring, East-wind, the dust of the body
To that great lord,
That we also may cast our eyes
On his beauty.”
Page 289, note 2. Mr. Emerson was very easily be-
numbed with cold, though of hardy habits. It was one reason
why he avoided private hospitalities when on his lecturing
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journeys. He could not risk the deadly cold of the < spare-
bed-room.’”” When he came into a hotel in winter he would
say to the landlord, ¢¢ Now can you make me red-hot ?°’

Page 291, note 1. Mr. Emerson held closely to his task
and did not easily excuse himself. In writing to John Sterling
in 1843 he said, ¢<I think it a false standard to estimate
health, as the world does, by some fat man, instead of by our
power to do our work. If I should lic by whenever people
tell me I grow thin and puny, I should lose all my best days.’’

Page 292, note 1. ¢ Every surmise and vaticination of the
mind is entitled to a certain respect, and we learn to prefer
imperfect theories, and sentences which contain glimpses of
truth, to digested systems which have no one valuable sugges-
tion.”” — ¢¢ Nature.”’ .

«¢ Every scholar, writer, speaker has his own aids to intel-
lect to which he resorts in time of need. When you cannot
flog the mind into activity in your library, you go to your
best companion and unfold your pack to him as you could not
to yourself : great are the uses of conversation.’’ — Sheet from
the lecture.

Page 294, note 1. << Poetry must be affirmative. It is the
piety of the intellect. ¢ Thus saith the Lord,” should begin the
song.”’ — ¢¢ Poetry and Imagination.”’

The following passage perhaps belonged here in the lec-
ture: —

¢¢Then for sensibility, I must add, that the great hap-
piness of some of the best moments of life has been the en-
joyment of books and works of artand science. And, as Mar-
cus Antoninus said, ¢ What matters it who found the truth,
whether thyself or another, and where had been thy own in-
tellect, if greater had not lived ? > And, though I hate to be
in any manner wanting to the claims of stern and manly In-
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tellect, I must say, that the delight in the superior powers of
others is one of the best gifts of God.”’

Page 295, noter. < The perfection of writing is when
mind and body are both in key, when the mind finds perfect
obedience in the body. And wine, no doubt, and all fine
food, as of delicate fruits, furnish some elemental wisdom: and
the fire, too, as it burns in the chimney; for I fancy that my
logs, which have grown so long in sun and wind by Walden,
are a kind of Muses. A Greek epigram out of the Antho-
logy,”’ etc. — Sheet from the lecture.

Page 295, note 2. In the address at Dartmouth College,
in 1838, Mr. Emerson, expressing his gratitude for ¢« these
glorious manifestations of the mind,”” said, ¢ I will thank
my great brothers so truly for the admonition of their be-
ing as to endeavor also to be just and brave, to aspire and
to speak. Plotinus too and Spinoza and the immortal bards of
philosophy, — that which they have written out with patient
courage makes me bold. No more will I dismiss with haste
the visions which flash and sparkle across my sky, but observe
them, approach them, domesticate them, brood on them, and
draw out of the past genuine life for the present hour.”’

Page 296, note 1. Wordsworth, ¢¢ Excursion,”” book 1v.

GREATNESS

This essay is drawn largely from the concluding lecture of
a course given at the Meionaon in Boston in the autumn of
1868. ¢ Greatness’’ is a heading which occurs through the
journals from 1840 onward, but of course the thoughts on this
subject were drawn upon for many lectures that had not the
name.
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In July, 1872, Mr. Emerson spoke at Amherst College on
the Greatness of the Scholar, and probably somewhat earlier
at Middlebury College, Vermont, on the same theme. The -
cssays on The Scholar, The Man of Letters, Aristocracy and
Manners very probably have matter drawn from the lectures on
Greatness, and that here given is anly a portion of the lecture
as delivered.

Page 301, note 1. Journal: ¢¢ The moment a great man fails
us as a causc, it is only to become more valuable and suggestive
as an cffect.”’

Page 302, mote 1. Journal, 1857: < Every great man does
in all his nature point at and imply the well-being of all the
institutions and orders of the state. He is by inclination (though
it may be far remote in position) the defender of the grammar-
schools, the almshouse, the Sabbath, the priest, the judge, the
legislator and the executive arm. Thraughout his being he
is loyal.”’

Page 303, note 1. 'The fallowing passage in the lecture is
here omitted: —

¢« The main question of any person whatever is, < Does he
respect himself?> Then I have no option. The universe
will respect him. Greatness requires self-respect and it must
be constitutional, indicating natural courage.”’

The sentence which follows in the text suggests the stoic
attitude of his friend Thoreau.

Page 304, note 1. In the lecture this sentence and quota-
tion followed: ¢¢Thus self-respect is ever refining, ever re-
treating to an inward and higher self.

«¢ <O what is Honor ? T is the finest sense
Of justice that the human mind can frame,
Intent each lurking frailty to disclaim
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And guard the way of life from all offence
Suffered or done.” >’ :
— Wordsworth.

Page 308, note r. Mr. Emerson’s journals were mainly
records of the otracles which came to his listening ear in his
wood walks, and thoughts which the events and conversation
of the day had suggested, but the outward circumstances
usually have to be inferred.

Page 310, note 1. These were the words of Miss Mary
Rotch of New Bedford, and they made deep impression on
‘Mr. Emerson, when in 1834 he was invited to preach for a
time in thatcity. His cousin, the Rev. David Greene Haskins,
relates in his little book, before referred to, that when Mr.
Emerson praised Swedenborg’s writings to him he asked
whether he was a Swedenborgian. This Mr. Emerson would
not fully allow. ¢¢ On my asking him how, then, he would
define his position, he answered, and with greater deliberate-
ness and longer pauses between his words than usual, <I am
more of a Quaker than anything else. I believe in the ¢ still
small voice ’ and that voice is Christ within us.” > This was
probably in the year 1839.

Page 311, note 1. In the last pages of the essay on New
England Reformers, in the second volume of Essays, Mr.
Emerson wrote of ¢¢ the Law alive and beautiful which works
over our heads and under our feet. . . . ¢« Work,’ it saith
to man, ¢in every hour, paid or unpaid, see only that thou
work, and thou canst not escape the reward: whether thy work
be fine or coarse, planting corn or writing epics, so only it be
honest work, done to thine own approbation, it shall earn a
reward to the senses as well as to the thought: no matter how
often defeated, you are born to victory. The reward of a thing
well done, is to have done it.” *’
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Page 312, note 1. Journal: << Do you, as wise man, while
some play at chess, some at cards, and some at the stock
exchange —do you play at Cause and Effect.”’

Page 312, mote 2. 'This sentence followed in the lecture:
¢ The man whom we have not scen is the rapt lover in
whom no regards of self degraded the adorer of the laws.”?

The paragraph in the text is treated more fully in << Aristo-
cracy,’’ in Lectures and Biographical Sketches.

The following is from the lecture sheets: —

¢« The persons generally most praised and esteemed are not
those whom I most value; for the world is not receptive or
intelligent of Being, but of Intellect. But heroes are they who
value being. Being cannot be told, but is left alone, not only
because little appreciated, but that its influence is silent and
quiet. The world is awed before the great and is subdued
without knowing why.”’

Page 313, note 1. <« Whenever Heaven sends a great man
into the world, it whispers the secret to one or two con-
fidants.”” — Lecture sheets.

Page 313, note 2. When it is remembered that the Self-
Reliance which Mr. Emerson taught is on the sublimated self,
the individual giving passage to the universal Soul, it is seen
that both positions, the haughty courage of the hero and the
renunciation of all choice by the saint, are one. Each loses
himself to save himself.

Page 314, note 1. This sentence followed in the lecture:
¢¢Does any one say, Who cares for these conceited minor-
ities ? — the study of greatness! of the masters! the great are
exceptional. Yes, but every man is exceptional.”’

Page 317, note 1. This passage appears somewhat differ-
ently in the journal of 1864: —

¢« The Spectator says of the three obituary notices of Thack-
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Your brain is timed with the sea-tide, has agreements with the
sun.

¢¢ Understanding and love are the powers of a reasonable
creature; and the last exists to be communicated; and is the
only thing that is really in our power to bestow; and is more-
over the noblest good that can be given; and deserves the
greatest retribution that can be made. And our principal care
must be to confer it wisely or well, — to confer it only on
that which deserves it all, and can repay it. We thought we
were equals of Jove, when we learned to be Stoics; but here
is & new greatness. The passages of affection in life are an
enlargement once for all. Nobility lies under it. It is an ex-
change of nobleness. We are easily great with our friend.
In unlocking to usanother heart and mind, it unlocks our own
heart and mind in a wonderful manner.”’

IMMORTALITY

The basis of this essay is a lecture given by Mr. Emerson
before the Parker Fraternity in the Music Hall in Boston, De-
cember 29, 1861. Possibly it may have been read also in one
of the University courses at Cambridge in 1870 0r 1871. The
manuscript he gave away, and no loose sheets — the miscel-
lany which usually accompany the lecture — remain.

In the Introductory Note to this volume Mr. Cabot, ex-
plaining the part which he took in helping Mr. Emerson in
the preparation of the book, says that Mr. Emerson looked
through his journals for suitable material to add to the lectures
before printing them, and ¢¢ In this way it happened some-
times that writing of very different dates was brought together:
e. g., the essay on Immortality, which has been cited as show-
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¢« The secret of heaven is kept from age to age. No im-
prudent, no sociable angel ever dropt an early syllable to answer
the longings of saints, the fears of mortals. We should have
listened on our knees to any favorite, who, by stricter obedi-
ence, had brought his thoughts into parallelism with the celes-
tial currents and could hint to human ears the scenery and
circumstance of the newly parted soul. But it is certain that it
must tally with what is best in nature. It must not be inferior
in tone to the already known works of the artist who sculptures
the globes of the firmament and writes the moral law. It must
be fresher than rainbows, stabler than mountains, agreeing with
flowers, with tides and the rising and setting of autumnal stars.
Melodious poets shall be hoarse as street ballads when once
the penetrating key-note of nature and spirit is sounded, —
the earth-beat, sea-beat, heart-beat, which makes the tune to
which the sun rolls, and the globule of blood, and the sap of
trees.”” — Representative Men, < Swedenborg.”’

And in the last pages of the essay on Worship, in Conduct of
Lifz, he said: —

«¢ The whole revelation that is vouchsafed us is the gentle
trust, which, in our experience, we find will cover also with
flowers the slopes of this chasm.

¢« Of immortality, the soul when well employed is incuri-
ous. Itis so well, that it is sure it will be well. . . . Im-
mortality will come to such as are fit for it, and he who would
be a great soul in future, must be a great soul now.”’

Page 323, note r. ‘This story is found in Bede’s Ecclesi-
astical History, chapter xiii., Bohn’s Antiquarian Library,

Page 326, note 1. In a Romaic song, ¢¢ The Grave of
Dunos,”” a dying Klephtic chief says: —
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¢ I know not whether there be, as is alleged, in the up-
per region of our atmosphere a permanent westerly current,
which carries all with it which rises to that height, but I know
that when souls reach a certain height of perception, they ac-
cept a knowledge and principle above all selfishness. Whether
there be an upper westerly current I know not; but I know a
breath of Will blows through the Universe of souls eternally,
in the direction of the Right and Necessary. It is the air which
all intellects inhale and exhale, and it is the wind which
blows all the worlds into order and orbit.”’

Page 334, note 1. The lines ending the poem ¢¢ Thren-
ody *’ are here suggested.

Page 335, note 1. Perhaps this passage was written after
Mr. Emerson had the pleasure of riding under the vast pines
of the Sierra Nevada, and standing at the feet of the giant
redwoods of Mariposa when his good friend John Murray
Forbes carried him thither for rest, after the strain of his Uni-
versity lectures in 1871.

Page 338, note 1. In my youth I recelved this answer
from my father, indirect yet none the less satisfying, when I
asked him what he thought about a future life: << We may
be certain that, whatever it may be, no one will be disap-
pointed.”’

Page 339, note 1. His poem the < Forerunners’’ tells
of the << happy guides >’ whom he ever followed, but could
not overtake.

Page 340, mote 1. This is a favorite quotation from
Plato’s Pbzdrus, about the soul which has perceived a truth,

Of ancient art Mr. Emerson said, €¢I find no trace of
age in it.”’

Among Byron’s poems Mr. Emerson valued especially that
one beginning, —
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<« When coldness wraps this suffering clay,
Ah, whither strays the immortal mind ? >’

and used to repeat the lines: —

¢¢ Eternal, boundless, undecayed,

A thought unseen, but seeing all,

All, all on earth, or skies displayed,
Shall it survey shall it recall:

Each fainter trace that memory holds
So darkly of departed years

At one broad glance the soul beholds,
And all that was at once appears.”’

Page 343, note 1. Compare in the << Fragments on The
Poet,’’ in the Poems, the lines beginning, —

For thought, and not praise.

Page 3244, note 1. The editor would gladly learn the
source whence these lines are quoted, for which he and his
friends have sought in vain.

Page 345, note 1. 'That life is a series of Nows, and the
day divine, was a favorite thought: ¢¢ The whole fact is here
or nowhere.”’

Page 346, note 1. Mr. Emerson in answer to his revered
friend, Rev. Henry Ware, who, troubled at the Divinity
School Address, wrote to him about his grounds of belief, —
¢<1 do not know what arguments mean in reference to any
expression of a thought.”’

Page 347, note 1. Mr. Emerson said in conversation with
a young friend, ¢ The soul feels that it is in communication
with the soul of things — and the soul knows.’’

Page 3249, note 1. Speaking of the soul, in his security
that what was best must occur, Mr. Emerson is reported to
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<« He was flooded and full to overflowing all through his
life with a sense of the presence, the omnipresence and the
instant operation of what he called ¢ the Over-Soul.” His ap-
prehension and acceptance of this was no merely intellectual
matter; it was something that penetrated into the substance of
his being, and moved him like a vital force; it was this with
its related beliefs that gave such power to his speech and such
charm to his character, as of one who had already entered
upon the immortal life, so that those who knew him intimately
seemed to perceive what it was that the phrase of Scripture
meant, when it said of the Almighty that he ¢ inhabited eter-
nity.’
¢« The truth that he saw, the powerful impulse that he felt,
the inflaming inspiration that moved him were not the sort of
things that the man of letters ordinarily has to handle, and
they induced methods very different from the common. These
things were difficult to grasp; only to be reached in rare mo-
_ments; not to be adequately shadowed forth, unless when the
mood was on. These high and delicate matters were to be
set down when he saw them and as he saw them; they must
be communicated, if indeed he might hope to communicate
them, by picture, by symbol, by some for-darting gleam of
imaginative phrase.”’
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